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“THEY ARE FADED NOW.” 


WRITTER FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post, 


BY EMMA ALICE BROWNE. 





The yellow moonlight’s silent sea 

Flows through the open door, and falls 
From casements high, and solemnly 

Plit« o'er the pictured walls. 


A mournful atmosphere of dreams 
Enspheres my yearning beart to-night 

I see—through mists—the olden gleams 
Of eyes and treases bright ' 


Ob ' royal dreams, that mock me so 
With phantoms of long vanished hours , 
Nine dreary times of gust and snow, 
And nine of vernal showers, 


Have swept the scarlet leaves away, 
Or nursed the flower to perfect fruit, 
Since those dark eyes were dimmed for aye 
For aye the lips were mute! 


The fitful wind with noiseless tread 
(ilides round my chair, and lightly stirs 
With fingers reverent of the dead 
Some relies that were hers 


Old letters—with a trace of tears 
And kisses on their pages fair— 

(Wept o'er, and kissed, these years and years,) 
And a soft curl of hair 


Old violets, once the azure gems 
Of springs that bloom no more for me , 
This legend twines their mouldy stems- 
* They are faded now’ '—as she ' 


Touched with the flickering moonbeams now. 
And now with shadows overblown, 

Bright tress’ there's dust upon the brow 
Where once your beauty shone ' 


Old letters! that her breath has fanned 
As lightly as this fragrant wind, 

There's dust and ashes on the hand 
That traced her loving mind 


Frail violets’ that no earthly showers 
To life could your lost beauty bring, 
Her steps are mid the deathless flower» 

Of an eternal «pring ' 


But—as to him whose heart has bled, 
And poured its costly tears in song, 

There came ‘‘ The Phantom’ of his dead, 
Through summers bright and long 


Her loitering foot is at the door, 

Her blashing face and downcast eyes, 
Her garments flutter on the floor, 

And, in a glad surprise, 


I reach impetuous hands to clasp 
The flowing robe, the floating hair, 
And gather in my passionate grasp 


The— vacant moonlit air’ 


Or now, her dainty, silken head 
Is leaning on my burning heart, 

Her virgin cheeks are faintly red, 
Her dewy lips apart 


And in « dream I stoop to prese 
Wild kisses on her lips and brow 
I only touch this one frail trea, 


All else is © faded now’ 


But not my love, whose holy power 
Has strength t) lead my steps aright, 


Through moaning storm, through sun and shower, 


Beyond the gates of Night , 


Beyond the shining crystal bare 
Of Morn, beyond the sunset shore, 
In God's vast universe of stars, 


To clasp her evermore 


BLANCHE LEVEL. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “THE RED COURT 
PARM, &e., &c."’ 





PART Il. 


It was a gloomy day, not far off the gloomy 
month of November, and it was getting to- 
Wards mid-day, when a train on one of the 





| 


} Rooms axp Paormurrons. 


| “Are there carriages to be hired *”’ 


PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, OCTOBER 1, 1859. 


| “That your ladyship should come to such a 


“There be one; a fly; as waite here when | house as this, all ungarnished, and—I beg 
| your pardon, my lady, I cannot take you | Lady Level. 


the train comes in.’’ 
** Where does it stand!’ 


| through these back passages,’’ she added, | 


“It stands ip the read, down them stairs. | curtseying for Lady Level to go out again.— 
But if yer wants the fly, ‘tain't of no use want- | ‘* Deborah, go and open the front door.’’ 
Lady Level, in the midst of lamentation, | fairs again, while he is in this weak condition ; 
| a squabbling over their boxes ; they writed on | was ushered into a long, low, ancarpeted room, | or of any other affairs, likely to excite him. 
| very bare, chairs anda large table being all | You must, if you please, put off such, until he 


ling. It have been hooked by them folks as is 


here yesterday for it to be ready for 'em."’ 
The more civil porter came up now, and the 
| lady appealed to him. He confirmed the as- 
= that there was no prospect of a con 
veyanee, except this fly, when the family had 
done with it—which might be in about two 
hours. 
The lady shook her head, impatiently. 
| “Can you come with me to carry the bag 
and to show me the way?’'’ she asked of the 
| surly boy. 
The surly boy, willing or unwilling, had to 
| acquiesce, and they set off to walk. 

**Now, which way d'yer mean to go?"’ began 
he, when they emerged from the station. 
“There's the road way, and it's plaguy long, 
two mile, good ; and there's the fleld way ; and 
it’s a sight nearer.”’ 

** Is it as good as the road ?’’ 

“It's gooder—barring the bull. He runs 
at everybody. And he tosses ‘em, if he can 
catch 'em.’’ 

Not caring to encounter so objectionable an 
animal, the lady chose the road; and the boy 
strode on before her with the bag. In due time 
they came to the Maze; a low, straggling, ir- 
regular sort of building, with gable ends, look- 
| ing more like a commodious farm-house than a 
nobleman’s seat. A room seemed to have been 
run up here, another yonder, a third some- 
where else, without any regard whatever to 
outward appearance or inward regularity. It 
| was exceedingly retired, and a large garden lay 
| around the house, encompassed by high and 

thick trees. The boy turned himself and the 
bag round, and, pushing backwards against 
| the gate, sent it open, branching off then to a 
| side-path. 
**Is not this the front door ?"’ asked his com 
| panion. 
“'Tain’t of no use going to that,’’ replied 








on bey, marching on, without deigning to 


turn; ‘the old gentleman and lady gets out 


| o’ the way, and the kitchen-wench is deaf, I 





| 


think. Last time I come up here with a par- 
eel, Lraung at it till I was tired, and then I 
kicked at it, and nobody heerd."’ 

He went to a side-door, flung it open, and 
pat down the bag. A servant, with her gown- 
sleeves stripped up, come forward, 
stared. 

** Is Lord Level within?’ inquired the lady. 

**My lord's ill in bed,’’ replied the woman ; 
*‘he can't be seen or spoken with. What's 
wanted of him?’ 

“Are there no other servants, do you 
know?’ inquired the lady of the boy; ‘no 
upper ones ?"’ 

** I doesn’t think so. 

A tinge came over the lady's face. 

**Who is she ?"’ 

“She's Mrs. Kd’ards. A old lady, what 
comes to church with buckles in her shoes; 
and there's Mr.—"’ 

**What is it that you want here ?"’ 
rupted the servant girl, addressing the visitor 


There's the missis."’ 


inter 


in anything but a conciliatory tone. 

“Tam Lady Level,"’ was the reply, ina ring 
ing, imperious voice. ‘Call some one to re 
ceive me.”’ 

It found its way to the girl's alarm. She 
looked seared, doubting, and finally turned 
and flew off through a back passage. The boy 
heard the announcement without its ruffling 
his equanimity in the least degree. 


and 
} 
her as though he would discover whether she 


| travel alone 


} 


** That’s all, ain't it’? asked he, giving the | 


bag a condescending touch with hia foot. 
“How much amlto pay you?'’ inguired 
Lady Level. 
The bey pansed. 
* Yer hain’t obliged to pay nothing 
“What ix the 


Level. 


charge’ repeated Lady 


If folks likes | 


to give anything, it’s gived as a gift.’’ 


The charge ain't nothing 


She smiled, and taking out her purse, gave | 
him half-a-crown. He reeeived it with remark 
able satisfaction, «pit upon it on both sides, 
and then, pulling up one leg of his trowsers, 
slipped it into his beet. 

** But, I say, don't yer go and tell, over 
there, as yer gived it me,’’ jerking his head in 
** We 
ain't let take nothing, and there'd be the yull 
lot of ‘em about my ears. 


the direction of the railway station. 


Yer won't teli?’’ 
**No, 1 will not tell,’ replied Lady Level, 
laughing, in spite of her cares. 
And the promising young porter in embryo, 


| giving vent to a e*hrill whistle, which might | 
| j 


jhave been heard at the two-mile-off 


j 
numerous lines branching from the London | 
| 


bridge terminus, puffed and shrieked up to a 
few miles 
lady, 
Without attendants, descended from a first-class 


somewhat insignificant 
from town. A young 


station « 


and beautiful 


carriage 


“Any lugeage, ma'am ’’’ inquired a perter, 


wepping up to her. 


** A small black bag ; nothing else." 


The bag was found inthe van, and laid on 
the platform. A family, who appeared like- 
wise to have arrived at their destination, closed 


| 


j ever they had been in her youth. 


station, | 
tore away as fast as his lege would carry him. | 

The girl came back with a quaint old lady. 
Her hair was white, her complexion clear and 
fresh, and her eyes were black and piercing as 
She looked 
servant had 


in doubt at the visitor, as the 


| done. 


“Tam told that some one is inquiring for 


| my lord."’ 


round the van and were tumultuous over a | 


missing trunk, and the lady drew back and ac 


costed a stolid-looking lad, who wore the rail- 


Way uniform. 
** How far is it to the Maze?” 


“The Maze?" returned the boy, in a sulky 
‘one; ‘that’s Lord Level’s plac® ain't it? It 


be a matter of two mile.”’ 


| left my servants in town. What is the matter 
| with Lord Level” 


** His wife ix inquiring for him. I am Lady 
Level.”’ 

There was no mistaking that severe glance, 
those hanghty tones, and the old lady curtsey 
ed to the ground. 


**Oh, my lady! that I should live to receive 


|a Lady Level in this unprepared state! My 
j lord said you were in foreign parts, beyond 
| seas.”’ 


“‘T returned to England yesterday, and have 


that it contained. 
said Lady Level; “IT have not come to see the 
house or furniture; I have come only to see 
Lord Level, and may not remain above an hour 
ortwo. lLeannot tell. You are—'’ 

“My name is Edwards, my lady. | was 
housekeeper in the late lord's time, and, when 
a young woman, | had the honor of nursing 
my lord. Since the late lord's death, Land my 
brother, Jacob Drewitt, have mostly lived 
here ; he used to be the house steward." 

Lady Level took off her bonnet and cloak, 
and threw them on the table; she looked im- 
patient and reatless. 

‘Where is Lord Level's room? 
to it."’ 

Mrs. Edwards marshalled her up-stairs, 
speaking of Lord Level in alow tone. He had 
received a hurt to his knee when out riding, 
and it had induced attacks of fever, deepening 
at times into slight delirium. Queer, in-and- 
out stairs they were, with long passages and 
short turnings. She gently threw open the 
door of a good-sized, handsome room; on the 
bed lay Lord Level, his eyes closed. 

** He is off in a doze again, my lady,’ she 
whispered; ‘he is sure to go to sleep when- 
ever the fever leaves him."’ 

“There's no fire!" exclaimed Lady Level. 

**The doctor says there's not to be any, my 
lady. In the opposite room to this, across the 
passage, there's a good one. 


Show me 


It's my lord's 
sitting-room, when he is well."’ 

The housekeeper left the chamber as she 
spoke, scarcely knowing whether she stood on 
her head or her heels, so completely was she 
confounded by this arrival of Lady Level's— 
and nothing fit to entertain her! She had her 
head and her hands full just then, had Mrs. 
Edwards. 

As Lady Level moved forward, her dress 
came in contact with a light chair, and upset 
it. The invalid started, and raised himself on 
his elbow. 

‘Why !-—-who—is itr’ 

“It is 1, Lord Level," she said, advancing to 
the bed. 

He looked strangely amazed and perplexed ; 


he could not believe his own eyes; staring at 





dream. 


“It is of no consequence," | is better.’ 


| shin,” exclaimed the surgeon, when he paid 
his afternoon visit, and was made known to 


“We were speaking on family affairs, and 
| Lond Level grew excited,’’ was the reply, 
“Then my lady, don't speak of family af 


** How long will that be first?’ asked Lady 
Level. 

“Lean'teay;: it may be a week, or it may 
be a menth: when once these intermittent 
fevers get Inte the system, it ix diffeult to 
shake them out of it. Much depends upon his 
keeping himself tranquil, and upon thore 
around helping him to keep so."’ 

Lady Level, consulting nobody, resolved to 
remain where she was; as her father, Major 
Carlen, had said, Blanche was setting up a 
will of her own, and an obstinate one. She 
sent for the two servants who had attended her 
home from Germany, Sanders and Timms, and 
for certain luggage belonging to herself. Mrs. 
Kedwards did the best she could with this influx 
of visitors te a scarcely-furnished house. 

A fow days passed on. Lady Level paid a 
short, formal visit to her husband's room twice 
a day, but she did not enter on the subject 
which had brought her to the Maze; until one 
evening, when-—whether she led to it, or 
whether Lord Level did, it is certain that it 
was reaped up again, and a grievous dispute 
took place between them. 

Lady Level's servants were at supper in the 
kitchen ; Deborah was partly waiting on them, 
partly gossiping, and partly cooking veal cut- 
lets and bacon in the Dutch oven, for Mr, 
Drewitt's supper, an old gentleman who went 
about the house in a plum-colored sult, and a 
lage cambric frill to his «shirt. The supper-tray 
was laid, ready to take up to his rooms, only 
waiting for the cutlets and bacon. 

“You have got enough for two or three, 
there,’’ erled Timma, ax Deborah brought the 
Dutch-oven te the table, to turn the meat with 
a fork. 

“Tle has such a appetite, 
rah. “I never see aman eat so much in my 
life; when I lived here first 1 couldn't buat 


returned Debo 








was really before him, or whether he was in a | 


“Don't you know me?" returned Lady | 


Level. 

“What the—what brings you here?’ he 
slowly ejaculated. 

*T have come to speak to you. I 

‘Why are you not still in Germany, where 
I left you?’ demanded Lord Level. 


too long; and I quitted it." 

“Who gave you leave to quit it?’ he ex 
“Did TP 
“You sent me word you had met with an 
I did not 
Ravensworth ar 


claimed, raising his voice to anger. 


accident, and that brought me over. 
Mr. and Mrs. 
rived atthe place accidentally, and [ returned 
home with them. Lord Level, we must have 


an explanation; I have come here to tell you 


many things ; one is, that I will no longer «ab 
mit to be treated as a child 
* Blanche ?"’ 
Well’ 
“You will leave at ones 


this house, now 


and go back to whence you came | 


*“*T will not,” she replied. “Twill not leave 


Kngland again at all, and Iwill net go from 


here, uutil | have had an explanation from 


you. If you are too ill, 1 will wait for it 
‘You cannot wait here.’ 

** Lord Level, | will 

His lordship broke into afew oath 

* Where are the 
“In London, at an hotel 


servants’ 
When | got there 


Yesterday morning,’ #he continued, slowly 
| and kteadily I drove to your rooms 
**Rooms ''' interrupted Lord Level. © What 
rooms / 
“The rooms whence you dated your letters 


to me."’ 

A flush passed over Lord Levels hardened 
face 

You 


*L went there 


went—there 


They eontinued to look at each other; Lord | 


Level as though he could not eredit what «he 


said; his wife, with a brow of hanghty, oon 


demning seorn. His eyes were the first to 


droop. Then ensued words of reerimination 


nothing pleasing or satisfactory and at length 


Lord Level 


the fever, his #peech became random, bis mind 


worked himself into a retarn of 


wandering. Lady Level grew alarmed, and 
loudly rang the bel! 

astonishment when it was | 
gnized Mrs. 


She was attired in her gala dree« of 


She started with 
answered, and with difficulty reco 
Kiwards 


days long gone by , a short, full red petticoat 


and a chintz gown looped above it in festoon= 
high-heeled shoes, buckles, snow-white stock 
ings with worked © clocks,’ a mob « ap of clea 


law, large gold ear-rings, and black mittens. 


And so long as Lady Level stayed, she never 
saw her but in this costume. 

“Is he gasped Lady 
|, terrified at her lord's words and restles« 


out of his mind’ 
Lave 
iwtions. 


‘It is the fever, my lady. Dear dear! and 


we thought him so much better to-day!'’ 


‘‘ Something has oocurred to agitate his lord 


he sharply interrupted } 


| 


“LT thought I had been there long enough ; | 


| 
| 
| 


} sages and up the stairs, past my lord's room, 


loarried the tray by his dour, 


tas I 


they wasn't @ lord aud a 


stare, when I fetched the dinner and supper 
out o' their rooms. Misxeix always shows me 
how much te cook, for fear | shouldn't do 
enough —-didn't you see her come in and show 
me, to-night?) It's the same with everything; 
butter, bread, cheese, 
old Drewitt. 


nothing comes amiss to 
There's a good pound o'° bacon, 
if there's a slice, toasted every morning for his 
breakfast. 

Te keeps pretty well to his roome,'’ ob 
served Mr. Sanders. 

‘He don't come out of ‘em for days together 
returned Deborah. 
first there's his 
sitting-room, then there's his bedroom to the 


when my lord's not here, 
** His rooms is all at the back ; 


side of it, and then there's other rooms further 
on, which ain't no concern of mine, for | don't 
have to clean ‘em 

Mr. Sanders caught her up. 

“It you don't clean ‘em, who does 1’ 

“Nobody, that I know of. If 
empty and not lived in, they don’t want clean 


roots if 


| ing. 


“What's the 
empty! debated Mr. Sanders 


goed oof rooms being kent 
IT don't know what'« the good of anything, 
part,’ “TL asked 
Hiissis once What them rooms was kept shut 


for my rejoined Deborah. 


up for, and she said she and master had no 


need to use ‘em, and my lord was hardly ever | 
down 

“It's a long way te carry it, all up to Mr 
Drewitt's parlor said Timms, as Deborah 


took up the tray 


I thought it « dreadful lony way when | 


when Deborah suggested that she might go and 
listen. Strange then to say, Timms rose from 
supper, and crept up the stairs stealthily, very 
much as though she did mean to Haten, and, 
by-and-by, Timms crept down again. 

“1 only got in at the tail of the dispute," 
she whispered to Sanders. ‘My lady said 
something cutting, if one might judge by the 
| wound, for the words didn’t reach me, and 
| went into her room with a bang that shook 
his; and he— Well, Mr. Sanders, if you will 
excuse my mentioning such a thing, he raved 
after her with an oath. | suppose it's over for 
the night, but it's positive they are at daggers 
drawn."' 

The household went to rest. It was the first 
night that Lord Level had been deemed ruffi- 
clently well to be left. Mre. Kdwards and Mr. 
Drewitt had taken it in turn to sit up with 


proved, and this night he was left alone. Si 
lence, probably sleep, had reigned in the 


o'clock, when wild calle of alarm, coupled 
with the ringing of his bell, broke from Lord 
Level'’s chamber. The servants 


rose up in 


terror in their beds. Those cries of fear 
came not from their lord, but from Lady 
Level. 


Sanders, thrusting on his shoes and his 
pantaloons, hastened thither; Timms, in a 
huge shawl, opened 
hold of him as he went; and Deborah came 
flying, just as she got out of bed. Mrs. Ka 
wards was before them, and already in Lord 
Level's chamber, Lady Level, in a blue «ilk 
wrapping-gown, her cries over, lay, half faint 
ing, in a chair, evidently in exeessive agita- 
tion; and Lord Level 

Lord Level was in a fainting fit on his bed, 
with a stab in his 
tide, from which the blood was flowing 


arm and another in his 


Mr. and Mrs. Ravensworth were at break 
fast in their residence, Langham-place, when 
the former was surprised by a virit from Ma 
With a scant ceremony, he thrust 

the 
purple and scarlet cloak, which had come an 


jor Carlen. 
himeself into room where they sat, hix 


fastened, trailing behind him, and hie face 
seared and chapfallen 

Mr. Ravensworth rose in displeasure 

TL must see you, | must see you,’ cried the 
major, putting up his hands, ax if in depreca 
tion of his intrusion, ‘it's on a matter of life 
and death.’ 
aid Mre 


left) them 


“T have finished my breakfast 
Ravensworth 
together. 
The major strode up to Mr 
his false teeth actually chattering 


and she rome amd 


Ravensworth 


“T told you what it would be,’ he uttered 
“T warned you of the consequences, if you 


helped her to go down there. She has attempt 





ed hin life 
| Mr. Ravensworth gazed at him in inquiring 
doubt 

‘By George, she has! They 
has «tabbed hinn It 
When these delicnts 


outraged in their feeling», ax 


had a blow 


up, and she in nobedy 
elee that has done it 


| 
girls are put up 


| they call it, idieta'—they'll do murder with 
the worst Witness that character of Seott 
that-——what'* her name’ Lacy, in the Bride of 
Lam 

‘For Heaven's sake Major Carlen what 


are you saying’ interrupted Mr Kaven 


worth, scarcely Knowing whether the major 


was mad or sam Don't introduce a trashy 
fromance inte the woes of real life’  Hlas any 
i thing happened at) Lorl Lewes r | t 
net? 
** He ia atablesl, | tell you fine of Ler 
Level's servants—Samlers, they call the fel 
low arrived before | was ' with a note fron 


first had to do it, but [im used to it now,’’ was 
Deborah's rempotiss There's along these pas 


deor, and 


and down that lony 
then, through the 


parrage to the 
door, theres another pas 


sage before you come tother parlor. | have of 


ten w@ndered why they didn’t give less trouble 
and take their meals in some of the down | 
stairs roome, like Christian 
If they were rea entry, they'd do it, 

assented Timins, as Deloral Hually dinap 
prared 

“It's wot all cmooth and lair up stairs, 
was Deborah's commencement when she re 
turn. «My lord aud my lady is at it, like} 


tooth and nail 
What! 
* uarrelling 


uttered Tiunm (Quarreliing ' 


hard heard them 


it Wa loud enough 


aa it 
heard em 
cotue back lm eur 
and sharp enough for biows to come mext, if 
wily 


I don't beliewe you raid Tims, afleeting 


inerewiulity 


sionale, 


in this house To 


missin talk, 


* You ean go awl listen,’ retorted Deborah. | 


‘In she of a cranky temper! 
** No He is, 


theugh and preclous pas 


if he's put out 


* Me Then it's net looked apom as such | 


hear my master 


and my | 


Lord Level's just a angel upon 


earth 


long 


my lwly 
back, and knocked his knee 
a gate 


Abt erted Timme, with a sniff ‘How 


hae Lord Level been ill? 
or going on for it 


“It wae a week When 


came down. He was out on horse. | 


a riding through 


Twas nothing, the doctor said, if he | 


would only be quiet, and fast from good living | 


wouldn t fast. 


bat his lordship wouldn't be quiet and 


Wawe and rivoh dishes he would 


| Level hae done 


Blanche. Her read it beet the major hated 
} and the note shook together as he held it ont 
to Mr. Ravensworth 
Do, dear papa, hasten dows A shan kis 
event has happened te Lord Level he ha 
berets wtabebed tn lite bed I am terrified oat of 
mY Henmes He ascnn Lewe 


‘Now. she has done it Whiingeere 1 the w 


jor again, his stony eyes turned on Mr Ka 


in fear and dread 


Blanche Level, «he | fet 


vensworth 


that her man 


it Who elxe would attack Lord lev nh 
bed * 
Have you learot any deta 
Se rape As much aw the man kiew i 
save they were awoke by ort n th teitebedls 
of the night, and found Lord Level bod been 
ataabrboend ad ber ladyehip wae with him 
sO reati thy amd! nitir ” ‘ ! 4 Ww) lit 
it, Manders ’ wd l it ED to bile te moake 
out who dui it ww, mand be ‘there was ne 
body to d it all the house wa ite booed 
‘What do the police say 1 amkead The 
police are net called in returtes! bh 
‘my lord ands lady wont have it « 
| Now Ravensworth, what can be a clearer pr 
than that’ | aeed to think her mother hada 
tendency to insanity, | did, by Jove. she used 


to go inte such ¥ vlent tantrums with t 


Mr. Ravensworth felt shocked an lew 
dered 
i te you what, Major Carlen, i! lady 


this, she has been goaded to 


madness. You must go down without an in 


stant « delay 


The grim old feliow put uj) hin bata they 
were trembling vietbly 
“T wouldn t go down if you gave me a han 


dred pounds a mile, poor as 1 am, and that 


would make a thoasand pounds! Look what 


have up to him, and then the fever came | a fluster I'm in, as it in, I had to get the man 


| on. 





to hook my cloak for me, aad he didn’t do it 


Timms had tomsed her head indignantly | 


him: but his health had considerably im. | 


house for two hour, and it had «track one | 


her door and caught | 
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property , | wouldn't interfere between Blanche 
| and Level for a mine of gold. You must go 
| for me; | came to ask you.” 

“Tt ie not possible for me to go to-day. 
Rvery moment of my time's cut out, and on 
business that I cannot put off.’ 

“Then go down to-night,"’ pleaded the ma- 
jor. “If you had « daughter, or a sister, so 
| placed—or if it were your own wife, just put 
| it to yourself whether you would not strain a 
| point to get to her. De it for Blanche.”’ 
| “IT would doa very great deal for Lady Level, 
| quite as much as a brother would. She has 

my deepest sympathy.” 

| “Then go down to Level’s and see into it. 
| You know, if she has done it, she must be 
parted from him; or, the next thing, will be 
| murder done, instead of attempted.’ 

“IT wish | knew more. How did you hear 
| there had been a disagreement ''' 

‘Sanders let it out. He sald the women- 
| servants heard Level and his wife hotly dispa- 
ting last night.’* 
** Where is Randers’ 
, “In your hall. He wanted to go back at 
| once, but I brought him here, hoping to send 
| word by him to Blanche that you would go. 
' You can have him in, and hear his account of 
| the affair.’’ 
Mr. Ravensworth «id so, listening in silence. 
‘Lady Level must have been greatly terri- 
| fled,’ he observed, when Sanders had Gnished. 
“Oh, very much indeed, sir. My lord had 
| quite fainted; and she, nearly. We got the 
| surgeon, and I wanted to go to the police sta 
tion; there is one, not a mile from the house; 
but | was not allowed."’ 

Major Carlen glanced signifleantly at Mr. 
Ravensworth. 

“Could any one have got in, Sanders!’ in- 

| quired the latter, “any assaasin ¢" 

"Why, there's the curiosest part of the 
affair, there was no sign of such; Wwe 
found the doors and windows properly secured, 
as they had been when we went to bed, so we 

| don't see how anybody could have gotin. If 
they did, they must have been let in and let 
out again, and no noise made over it.” 








air, 


Do you suspect any one in the houge f'’ 
Why 
suspect,’ returned Sanders, coughing dubioualy. 
The servants 
"Oh, there's such «a 
thing,’’ Interrupted Sanders, in a decided tone; 
and Mr. Ravensworth feared they might be 
petting near dangerous ground 
‘Ile Lord Level in danger" he asked, chang- 


no, sir, there's nobody we like to 


no servanws to de 


ing the subject 


‘No, «ir 


What some of us did suspect, air,” 


tinless fever should come opm. 
adied the 
man, apparently wishing to make a clean breast 
oft it, “is, whether my lord can have done it 
himeelf; and yet it's not likely, for the light 
headedness had left him, and he was quite col 
lene ted 

The ground was not so dangerous as Mr, 
Ravensworth had imagined 

Has any instrument been discovered! he 
askent 

Oh, ves, sir, aclasp-knife, with a small, 


sharp blade It was fonnd on the floor in my 


from his lordship's."’ 


lady's room, which opens 
Mr. Ravensworth wrote a rapid word to Lady 
Level that 


ing and gave it to Sanders 


he would be with her that even 


You won't tell that I wouldnt go, you 
know,’ whispered the major to Mr. Ravens 
worth ‘say Leouldn't 

What excuse can 1 offer tor your’ 

Any excuse that comes uppermont Say 
Pin tn bed with the pou 1 have charged San 


, ders to hold his tongue 


It was dark night when Mr. Ravensworth 
reached 1 lestination, sv far as the rail 
would take hina There he found Sanders and 
the fly 

Ix Lord Level better ’ 

He in off his bead, sir, and there are two 
luctorms with him replied the tan My 
wily pretty rt the hereelf too 

Have: the px been called in yet’ 

No r, no chan ef it. my lord and my 
uly w ha t «lowe 

It appears an old-fashioned dw: x, San 
i retoarked Mr. Ravensworth, when they 
arrived before the door of the Maze 

It's the most awk’ ard turu about place in 

{ you ever saw Hut my lord never 

ve here he only pa ! piscous Viele 

ow and then, amd te um servaiits He 
wa kept prison ! may be said, 
through jana ! knee, amd wet ady 
am «down, an! we «@ aving h tein po 
rary, and put ip with a sorte of inoonD 


Vetibetios 


W ho liv here in general ’ 
Iw [retainers of the Levy family, sir 
in ' phos rok Upon. she espeeiall y 
i up bke a poctar 
Waitin neide the door t teoeive Mr 
Ha worth was Mre. Eelwands He. wald 
t take bis ev om her, he had never seen 
Ke ‘ i real life, and Sander 's words, 
frennen U ike a pietar,’ w exemplified 
He had deemed the style of ar completely 
reves tet use, but in pictu atu! here it 
was before him, worn by a living Woman! She 


tropped Lim astately curtsey, that would have 


servesd for the prelude to a onrt minuet in the 


paliny days of Queen C1 arlotte 
Sit, you are the gentietan eapected by my 
lady * 


“Yeu. Mr. Rave 
f 


im myself, pir. 


iworth 
I'll show you 
Taking a candl a slab that stood 
against the wall-—there was no other light— 
she conducted hum through the passage, and, 
turning down another which stood at right 
angles with it, halted at the door of a room. 
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“What would you be pleased to take, ir’ 
and I'll order it brought in.” 


hospitable, she would not take No 

“Lhepe you will, sir; tea’ or coffee! oF 
cupper 

“Ome cup of coffee, then 

She dropped another of her ceremonious «url 
seye, and opened the door 

“The gentleman you expected, my lady. 

Tt was the long, bare room, spoken of be 
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She made no reply. 

“You say something suddenly awoke you 
What was it’ 

* Lean't tell you,” repeated Lady Level. 

Was it @ noise’ 

“N—o, not exactly. | cannot say precisely 
what it war 

Mr. Ravensworth deliberated 
spoke. 

‘My dear Lady Level, this will not de If 
these questions are painful to you, if you pre 
fer tot to trast me, they shall cease, and | wil! 


before he 


fore. singularly bare and empty it looked to go back te town as wise as | came without | 


having been able te afford you assistance oF 


Mr. Ravensworth a he walked forwart, his 
head narrowly escaped the beams in the low advice. | think you could tell me more, if you 


2 Mage ee oe 


coiling, for he was atall man. A large fire 
burned in the grate, half-way down the room, 
and in an casy-chair before it reclined Lady 
Level—asieep. The door war remote, the 
b keeper ® mov te and voloe were soft, 
and they had failed to arouse her. Two wax 
candies stood on the high carved mate! peer e, 
and the large table, black with age, behind 
Lady Level, wae without a cloth. Hverything 
about the room was dreary but the fre, the 
lights, and Blanche Level 

Should he awaken her’ He looked at ber, 
and deliberated. Her feet rested on a foot. 
stool, and her head lay on the low back of the 
chair, a cushion under it. She wore an even 
ing dress of lavender silk, trimmed with white 
lace. Her neck and arms looked cold and bare 
in the dreary room, and they were only re 
llewed by the lace, for she wore no ornaments, 
net a bit of gold or silver was about her-—-«s 
copt her wedding-ring. Was it possible that 
she had attempted the life of him who had put 
that ring on’ There was a careworn look on 
her face, now, as she slept, which took from 
her beauty, ard two indented lines rose in her 
forehead, net common to a girl of twenty. her 
mouth was slightly open, showing her teeth, 
and very pretty teeth were Lady Level's. No, 
thought Mr. Ravensworth, guilty of that crime 
the never had been 

Bhould he awake her’ A coal fell on the 
hearth with a notes, and settled the question, 
for Lady Level opened her eves. A moment's 
dreamy unconsciousness, and then she etarted 





ap, her face orimeon 
“Oh Armold, bo heg wear parton! Lb must 


have dr ver wlewy How goad of wou te come 
to te 
With a baret of teare «he held out her hands 


aml Mr. Reveneworth clasped them and kept 
them Hut now, pray dent go dipping veur 
thallow heats inte deep water, vou sentimen 
tal young lady reader, and think wou have 
found a mare * eet Ihis frietwdebip: and hie 
sytepathy were here in ne commen degree, hut 
hie lowe for hie own young wife was of toe ex 
elusive a nature for even a fraction of it te 
stray to Blanche Level, of te any other Mane he 
in the world 

Arnold, | am eo miseralde! [am so fright 
etvet Why did not papa come * 

Hie woe 

Mr. Ravensworth searched forthe excuse and 

did wet fd a ready one 

Beamething Kept hina, ated be Feegtiemtend ime 
to come in hie etead, and see if | oould be of 
any ieee te vou 

Have you heand about it? Did papa tell 
vou ' &h 


"He toll me what litth he knew 


asked, ina whisper 
Hat it 
appeared most extraordinary te beth of u« 
“Sit down she oried, withdrawing her 
hands Lam quite forgetting moysel( toe keep 
vou «tamling 
Ihe you sit dewn, Lady Lewel he return 
ed, drawing a chair near to hen * You look 
il ated fatigued 
Tam net ill, unless anoertainty and anx 


lety can be called tlness I wat here, listening 


for you, and sleep overpowered me. Have vou 
dined ' | 
* You bat vour housekeeper insists on 


being hospitable, and will send me in a cup of 
ooflee 

“Did vou ever see so complete a picture ’ 
Like those we admire in the old frames" 

“WH! you deseribe to me this the details 
of the business | came to hear.’ 

‘Tam trying to put it off,’ sie said, with a 
fores| laugh --« laugh that caused Mr. Ravens 
werth inveluntarily te knit his brew, for it 


noerity I think IT will net tell 


spoke of in 
RK you till morning light 
The last op 


*Lmuet leave again to night 


train that pastes 


but wou ll stay all night, she inter 

rupted rectus tome Mrs. Bedwards ix 
Making vou up a bed somewhere 

WW, we will diseuss that bw and by 
What npleasant business about Lent 
Leve! 

“Ident know what it is said Lady le 
tel He has been attacked and stabbed. 1 


know that it nearly frightened me to death 

“ By whom war it done 

‘I don't know, They 
say the doors were fart, and that no one could 
have get in 

Now, strange as it may appear, and firmby | 
impressed as Mr. Ravensworth was with the in 
nowence of Lady Level, there war a tone in her 
veice, a look in her countenance, as she spoke 
the last few sentences, that he did not like Her 
manner was evasive, and she did mot look at | 
him openly. 

“Were vou in his room when it hap 
pened?" 

“Oh, dear no. When I came down to the 
Mase, a bed was made up for me in the ebam- 
ber next to his his dressing-room, | believe it 


she repeated again 


| ewered , 


would,’ 

Lady Level burst inte tears. Mr. Ravens 
worth took her hand, and reeumed ina low 
forme 

“1 came down, hoping to be to you a trur 
friend. If you will let me be #0, if you will 
confide in me—Manche, come what may, | wil! 
stand by you.’ 

There was a long silence. Mr. Ravensworth 
did not choose to break it, he had said hiv 
say, and the rest remained with Lady Level. 

“Tle ix a bad man, and he hase made me 
hate him,’ she broke out. “ Armold, I wieh I 
had been in that fire, before | had ever mar 
ried him’ 

“Pat will you net tell me what occurred ’ 

“| have told you,” she answered, «I was 
suddenly roused cutof my sleep, and then I 
heard Lord Level's voice, ‘ Blanche! Blanche '’ 
I went inte his room, and saw the bleed upon 

‘his night shirt sleeve, for he had thrown the 
clothes off, and he told me he had been «tal 
bed. Oh, how | shuddered! [I cannot think 
of it now, without feeling sick, ready to 
faiut,’’ she added, a shiver running through 
her frame. 

“Bhe do it!-—nonsense'!'' thought Mr 
Ravensworth to himeelf; ‘she no more did it 
than | did.” 

'* Blanche, come here,’ 
don't know how I obeyed , I was terrified to go 

terrified at the sight. * Don't 

seoream he repeated, and when I 

reached him he stretched out his left arm— it 
wae the right that was wounded —and laid hold 
ofmy arm and grasped it like a piece of iron 
don't make a cis 
turbance He meetied 


to fear that I should alarm the house, and hept 


he said to me 


near him. 
come here, 


Stop here, he reiterated 
aud there he held me 


ue there te prevent it 

Por long 

It seemed long te me, it may net have 
heen above twoor three minutes and my 
arm look at it, Arnold 


amd exhibited ber arm, high ap 


She raised the lace 
of ler sleewe 
abeve the elbow) it was black with the pre 
ur You see bow tight his grasp must 
have been, but soon he loosed held, and | saw 
he had fainted 
houre with my ortes, he had told me nett 
could net help it, betides, he 
After the servants 


1 rang the bell, [ roee the 


eoream, bat I 
might be bleeding to death 
ue, a tiet fell ower my sight, and Tam not 
sure but | tainted. they¥ can tell 
Well, this is a better explanation than you 
gave tne at fret said he encouragingly , and 
spoken tore readily, without ap 


Do you think it was 


she had 
pearanoe of dinguine 
Lord Level 
vou’ 

No. oh, ne 


I can't say.’ 


calling out that first aroused 


it Was not--at least — perhaps 
itwas It She had relapeed 
inte evasion again, and iteet Mr. Ravensworth 
thinking He leaned forward towards her 

* Lam going te pat a question, Lady Leve! 
aud vou must of course answer it, or not, as 
you please, Lean only repeat that any confi 
dence you repose in ome shall never be be 
trayed. Did Lord Level infliet the injary on 
himeelf * 

‘No, that was impossible,’ 
“it must have been done for him 


she freely an 


“The weapon, | hear, was found in your 
room," 

Yeu 

But how eould it have come there" 

She made ne reply 

“Why de you object to the poloe being 
called int’ 

“It was Lont Level who objected 1 wish 
the police were stationed all over the house 
I should feel more at ease; | shall scatoely 
dare to go to bed to night. When Lord Level 
recevered his faintness, he heard the servants 
speaking of the polioe, and he desired me te 
tell them he would have ne police in his hots 
This morning I went to his room, and told him 
if he would not have them in, and the hots. 
searched, and the facts investigated, I shonld 
He replied, then if IT chose te 
that the hurt was te 


dhe with terror 
be «0 foolish, | must die 
him, pet to me, and if he saw no oocasion for 
poliew, and did net choose to hare police, 
surely I need mot. He 
The roffee interrupted 
Raveveworth wished the coffee at 
Sanders brought it in, and Mire. Kd 
Rat Lady Level 


them, and Mr 
the anti 
podes 
wanis attended to serve it. 
told her she need not wait. 

* You do net inquire hew | sped on my ar 
rival here,’ said Lady Lewel, as she handed 
him his coffee. 

‘Indeed, there are many things I showhd | 
like to inquire,’ was his reply, ‘bat wishing | 


for information dos net always constitute the arn about, and rolls his head. 


right to ask it.’’ 

‘My coming excited no littl consternation 
had there not been a Lady Level, Mrs. Kdwands 
could searcely have been more surprised. She 
Vanished, and reappeared before me in this 


is, at ordinary times when he stays here; and | costame, which, it appears, she only assumes 


1 wae im bed there, and asleep.” 

** Asleep °° repested Mr. Ravensworth. 

Past asleep batil something woke me, 
and when I got into Lord Level’s room, I found | 
—1 found—what had happened 

“ Had it just happened" 

“Jost. | was 00 terrifed. After | had call 
ed the servants, I think I fainted. I am not 
sure. Lond Level fainted.” 

~ Bat did you see no ome! no stranger’ 

She shook her head. 

* Nor heard any noise?’ 

* I—thought | heard a noise ; I am positive 
1 theught *. And I heard Lord Levels 
voine."* 

“That you naturally would hear, A man 


in honor of me. Om the floor above, there is 
& Very comfortable sitting-room, nicely fur- 
nished, which Loni Level uses when he is here ; 
bat it is Gide to his chamber, and I coald hear 
him raving out this evening in his delirium, 
and she made me come down to this. Better 
pat up with bare boards, she said, than with 
words not pretty for a young lady's ear."’ 
“She was right,’’ said Mr. Ravensworth. 
‘Lhavre come to no explanation with Lond 
Level, a fine passion he was in when he saw 
me, and found I had left Germany. We had 
some words, and he became light-headed. No 
further allusion was made to the subject, anti! 
last evening, and then it was brought ap again, 
by him, and we had more recrimination. | 


Wheee life has been attempted, weald pot be shall separate from him when he gets better, 
likely to keep silen:c. But you must try and | Guless—aniess—" 
give me a better explanation than this." | 
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worth. ‘You have not considered what it is 
to separate from « husband. You must not 
think of such a step.” 

“Tl heve found sufficient cause since I came 
to England," she retarned, her blue eyes fash- 
ing. “1 knew something of Lord Level's 
principles before, so Ll waa not Il prepared for 
it. Do you think these things are not hard to 


bear 


They are very hard; still, they may be 
borme. and it will be far better to bear them, 
than to come te an open rupture. I know the 
world better than you do."’ 

You counsel me to bear insults tamely ’' 

“1 do, indeed; I do it for your own sake; | 
know it will be happier for you in the end. 
Lord Level does not intrude personal inrult 
upon you, and what takes place away from 
your knowledge you had better not inquire 
inte 

Lady Level shook back her head defiantly. 

“Blanche, listen to me. The very last 


thing you must think of, is a separation from _ 


your husband. I tell you that | speak for your 
happiness 

Before more could be said, the old steward, 

Mr. Drewitt, appeared. Lord Level was now 
calm again, and wished to see Mr. Ravens 
worth. They went up-«tairs together. Lord 
| Level fixed his eyes upon Mr. Ravensworth, as 
he advanced to him, 

“Bo, it's you'’ he exclaimed, ‘They 
| told me my lady had got some intrader down 
stairs. What brings you here’ Did my lady 
send for you?’ 

"No, Major Carlen came to my houne, and 
requested me to come down,"’ 


‘Major Carlen’ Oh! very good. 


a note af that. 
| 
he knows.” 
‘Bo far as I believe, Major Carlen has no in- 
tention, or wish, to interfere. Lady Level sent 
to bim, in her alarm, and he requested me to 


come in his place. 
“If Major Carlen has entered into a league 
with you to ferret out matters that concern 


me, which he dare not attempt to come and do | 


for himemelf 
| leg your lordship’s pardon,’ was the 
curt interruption, I do not like or respect 
Major Carlen sufficiently to be in ‘league’ with 
him. | came dewn here, certainly in com 
pliance with his desire, bat ina spirit of kind 
tess to Lady Level, and te you, to be of assis 
tance to wou if TL eonld 
How came you to bring Lady Level over 
You 


from Germany’ growled the peer. 


ha scoount te me for it vet. 

Your wite wished to travel home with my 
elf and Mrs. Ravensworth, and she did so 
What fault have vou to find with it? 

This fault that, but for you and your med 
dling interference, she would be abroad «till 
I wished her te remain abroad for the winter 

If Lady Level returned home against vour 
wish, | am not responsible for it. It was not 
my place to dictate to her that she should, 
or should net Lord Level lay in silence for 
a while, and the angry expression left) his 
face | hope this injury to your loniship 
will net prove a grave one,’ Mr. Ravensworth 
rematked 

It is a trifle,” was the answer ‘nothing 
but a trifle It's my knee that keeps me pros 


trate here striking the bed) ‘and I have in 
termittent fewer 

“Can | be of service to vou’ If lean, com 
mand me.’ 


“T doen't want anybody to be of service to 


me, if you allude to this stabbing business, | 


Some drunken fellow got in, and 
“The servants say the door were all left 
ewure, and were found so." 
The servants say so to hide their careless- 
news,’ roared Lord Level, in a contortion of 
pain. ‘This knee gives ine twinges, at times, 
like a redhot iren."’ | 
* Had any one got in, especially any drunken | 
| man 
“Mr. Ravensworth,’’ imperatively 
rupted Lond Level, ‘‘it is my pleasure that | 
this affair should not be investigated. I say 
that some drunken man got in—a poacher, I'll | 
lay a guinea, and attacked me, not knowing 
To have a row made over 


inter. | 


what he was doing 
it would only excite me, in my present state of 
fever, Therefore, I shall put up with the in- 
jury, and shall be well all the sooner for doing 
so. You will be so obliging,’’ he sarcastically 
added 
Almost as Lord Level spoke the fever came 


‘as to do the same.’ 


on again, his face became crimson, hisx eye | 
wild, and his volee rose to a seream. He fang | 
Mr. Ravensworth 
looked for the bell, and rang it. 


his left arm about the bed. 

“Drewitt, are the doors fast’’’ raved his 
* 

loniship. ‘De you hear me, Drewitt? Have 

you looked te the doors ’ 

keys’ Where hare you put 


Now where are the 
them’ That 


door 

Mrs. Kdwards entered and essayed to soothe 
hum, She put coel applications on his head 
and held bis arm gently. 

* The doetor will be here in a moment,’’ she 
whispered to Mr. Ravensworth ; ‘that was his 
ring as | came into the room.’’ 

‘Has Lord Level been violent ’"’ 

“Only in speach, sir, He just dashes one 
I don’t know | 

that he could do more, considering his power- 
less knee and his right arm. He was so 
much better til this attack upon him last 
| Right.”’ 

“So, he's off again'’’ exclaimed the doctor, 
when he entered; ‘well, if he will exeite him. | 
self, he can expect nothing else. Mrs. Kd 
wanis, will you call your brother’ I shall 
want hix assistance in dressing the wounds. 

| You are a friend of the family, | hear, sir,”’ 
he added te Mr. Ravensworth. “I hope you 


| purpose to order an investigation into this ex- | 


) traondinary affair.’’ 
“1 have no authority to do se. 
Level does not wish it done.’’ 

A fig for Lord Level! he does not know 
what he's saying,”’ replied the doctor. « There 
hever Was so monstrous a thing heard of, as 

| that a nobleman is to be stabbed in his own 
bed, and the fellow to be let off, scot-free : net 
| looked after! We meed not look far!" 


And Lord 


The last words, significantly spoken, jarred | 


| ot Mr. Ravensworth's ears. 
“Have you any suspicion /"’ he asked. 


| Gat Gay exateo Sete. The windows were fast; | steward met him, pale and agitated, urging 
the doors were fast; there was no noise, no | him to the same step that Lady Level had 
| distarbance, no robbery ; well then, what de- | done. 
duction have we to fall back upon, but that “It must not be looked into by the police,"’ 
the villain, he or she, was an inmate of the he whispered ; “sir, it must not.”’ 
house."’ | Mr. Ravensworth moved as one in a dream, 
| Mr. Ravensworth’s pulses beat a shade | so perplexed was he. He found the two men 
| quicker. Was she going to be publicly de- | in the room where Lady Level had slept, ex- 
nounced’ amining the situation of that, and of Lord Le- 
“Whom do you suspect’’’ he boldly in- | vel's, and whispering together. They must 
quired, fally prepared to combat the answer; | not leave the house, they said, in reply to Mr. 
' but the answer was not what he anticipated. Ravensworth; but they were willing to retire 
One of the servants, of course.’’ to the kitchen and there wait for their supe- 


** But the servants are faithful and respecta- 
ble. They are not suspected.’ 


** Maybe not indoors, but they are out. The | encouraged the servants to talk freely to them. 


rior. Accordingly they went down and talked 
freely with the servants; or rather, perhaps, 


equitable compensations. ar wou 
only way to resolve the difficulty. 
must be aware that one Power alone 
for an idea, and that is France, and 
accomplished her mission. 


| In some kind of conformity with the 

| and giving empbasis to its statements, is the 
| fact that Austria, instead of proclaiming a ge. 
neral amnesty, as promised in the 
Villa Franca, seems to be ruling in Venetis 
with even increased severity. The tone of the 
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| whole neighborhood, sir, is in commotion over | Mr. Ravensworth remained some little time in 
it; and how Drewitt and his sister can let | Lord Level's room, and then he went down, In 
these London servants be at large, is the talk | one of the passages he met Lady Level, ran- 
of the place. The most singular thing is, that | ning against her, indeed, in the dark. She 


I'll make | 
I'll blow his brains ont, if he | 
| interferes between me and my wife; and that 


| we give to a wild animal. 


| Lady Level should have slept through it, when appeared to be deeply agitated, and ran from 
the assassin must have gone into her chamber | him into the first open door she came to. It 


to deposit the knife upon the floor. It was 
found close to her dressing-table. Look here,”’ 
he added, opening the door leading to Lady 
| Level's room, ‘‘there’s where the knife was 
found, half way down it; and yet her ladyship 
protests she slept through the visit !"’ 

“It may have been flung in."’ 

“No, it was carried ; for the blood had drip- 
| ped from it all along."’ 

** Has the knife been recognized ?"' 
| The surgeon had turned again towards Lord 
| Level, and did not hear the question. In the 
| shadow of the door stood the steward; he 
| stealthily touched Mr. Ravensworth’s arm, and 
beckoned him into the dark corridor. 

“Sir,” he whispered, ‘‘my lady told Mrs. 
Kiwards that you were a firm friend of hers, a 
| sure friend."’ 

**T trust | am." 
| “Then jet it drop, sir; it was no common 
let it drop, for her sake and my 


robber ; 
lord's."’ 
Mr. Ravensworth went down stairs, painfully 
| perplexed. Those few words, spoken by the 
| faithful old steward, were more fraught with 
suspicion against Lady Level than any other 
| circumstances he had yet heard. 
Lady Level was sitting where he had left 
He thought he must be 


her, before the fire. 
going 
“TLhave been of no assistance to you,’ he 
| Observed, ‘but should anything further arise 
in which LT can be, send for me.’ 
* What do you expect to arise?’ she hastily 
inquired 
‘Nay, Lexpeect nothing.’ 
Did Lord 

Lady Level suddenly stopped and turned her 
he ad. 
She rose with a startled movement, and 
shrank close to Mr. Ravensworth, as if for pro 
teetion. 

*Arneld ' Arnold!” 

‘Do not agitate yourself,’ he whispered.- 
“Twill speak to them. What is it that you 
want *’ he demanded, moving forward. 

“We have come about this attack on Lord 
Leve a sir.’ 
| “Who sent for you?" 


Moniteur's article would seem to be one of com. 
plaint and dissatisfaction with the Italiang— 
| But the question is whether it is a genuin 
and undissembled utterance of the Imperial 
mind, or merely an affected complaint, te ds 





was an unfurnished room, and there was no | 


| light, save what came from the large bay win- | 


| dow. 








He followed her in, for she was panting 
and sobbing hysterically. 

‘* What is the matter?’ he exclaimed. | 

She had rushed up to the window, and stood 
against ita frame. 

Give me air, give me air! I shall faint; 1 | 
shall die."’ } 

With some trouble he undid the bolt of the 
window, and threw up its middle compartment ; 
then he turned and held her. A ring at that 
moment came to the outer gate, and she shook 
as she leaned against him. 

** Blanche, let me be your friend; tell me 
all; let it be what it will, | promise to staftd | 
by you."’ 

‘They are saying in the kitchen that it was 
I attacked Lord Level,’’ she uttered, the | 
words breaking from her by jerks, in her agi- 
tation. | 








‘*Make a friend of me,"’ he continued to 
urge, his voice full of earnest sympathy; ‘‘ you 


| shall never have a truer.’ 


| 
| 


Inside the room stood two policemen. 


‘Don't know anything about that, sir, Our | 


superior ordered us here, and he's coming on 

himself. 

this window, sir, by the lady's leave.’ 

They passed up the room, and Lady Level 

| left it, followed by Mr. Ravensworth. Outside 
stood Deborah, all aghast, peeping after the 


policemen, 


We must examine the fastenings of | 


| them. Our olject is to have all the subseriptions in each | 


© They have been here this hour, my lady,’ | 


| she whispered. 

| “Who have?” 

| Them police people. They have had us 
all before ‘em in the kitchen, my lady, a ques- 
tioning of us separate; Mr. Sanders first, and 


| Mrs. Timms next, and me last. 


| questioned so close, my lady, in my life. And 


now they are going round the house to look at 
it, and see to the fastenings.’’ 
The men came out again and moved away, 


| Deborah followed slowly in their wake. She 


side a house, with somewhat of ithe curiosity 
Lady Level return- 
ed to her place by the fire, and Mr. Ravens- 


| worth looked at his watch. 


“It is time for me to go,"’ he observed. 

“To go! Now?’ uttered Lady Level. 

*T shall barely reach the station for the up- 
train."’ 

“Arnold, if you go, and leave me with those 


I never was | 





| 


} appeared to regard them, now they were in- | 
| @. P. R. James, Esq..| Mary Howitt. 


| 


But she only sheok as she stood, and grasped | 
his arm. 
* Blanche! did—you—do—it /"’ 
*No,"’ she answered, with alow burst of 
hysterical sobs, ‘‘ I only saw it done.’’ 
(CONCLOEDED NEXT WEEK.) 
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TO CHANCE READERS. 
For the information of chance readers, we 
may state that among the contributors to Tur 
Post, are 


author of Richelieu, Greece Greenwood. 
Old Dominion, &e. | Flerence Percy. 
T. S. Arthur. Martha Russell. 


| Emma Alice Browne. Mrs. M. A. Denison. — 
| Author of “Letters Auther of *‘My Last 


men in the house, | will never forgive it,’’ she | 


passionately exclaimed 

He looked at her in surprise. 

“IT thought you wished for the presence of 
the police, you said you should regard them 
as a protection.’ 


* Did you send for them ?"" she breathlessly 


| exclaimed, the thought striking her. 


** Certainly not.” 

She sank into a reverie, a deep, unpleasant 
reverie that compressed her lips and contract- 
ed her brow. Suddenly she lifted her head. 

** He is my husband, after all, Arnold.’’ 

“To be sure he is.”’ 

‘* And therefore—and therefore—there had 
better be no investigation."’ 

“Why? asked Mr. Ravensworth, scarcely 
above his breath. 

* Because he does not wish it,’’ she an- 
swered, bending her face downwards. ‘ He 





| (re . 
“The, Author of ** The Ebony | 
Casket,’ &c., ke. | 





Scout.’ 


The productions of many other writers of 
great celebrity are also yearly published, from 
the English and other periodicals, giving thus | 
to our readers the very best productions of the 
very best minds, either as written for Tuk Post, 
or as fresh selections—which course insures 
& greater variety and brilliancy of contents, 
than could possibly be attained in any other 
way. 

In addition to this Literary matter, we also | 
furnish weekly, Agricultural Articles, Useful | 
Receipts, the Foreign and Domestic News, the 
Markets, Xc., Xe., &eo. 

EUROPEAN AFFAIRS. | 

We have had of late very little to say upon | 
the condition of affairs in Europe, for the simple 
reason that everything in that quarter seems 
so obscure and undetermined, that it is diffi- | 
cult to say anything worthy the hearing. ‘‘It's | 


_all a muddle," sure enough. What Louis Na- 


forbade me to call in aid, or to suffer it to be | 


called in; and, as I say, he is my husband.— 
Will you stop those men from searching, and 
send them away!’ 

** I do not think I have the power.’ 

**You ean forbid them in Lord Level’s name. 
I give you full authority , as he would do, were 
he capable of acting. Arnold, I wii/ have them 
out of the house ; | will.” 

** What is it that vou fear from them ?"’ 

**That they will question me.”’ 


| what you told me.” 
“No, it must not be,"’ she shivered. “I 
could net parry their searching questions."’ 
Mr. Ravensworth paused. 


* Blanche,"’ he said, in a low tone, “did you | the consequences of the treaty of Villa Franca ; 
F and 


tell me all.’ 
‘Perhaps not,’’ she slowly answered. 
** Perhaps '"* 
| you stand talking idly here! Order them away 
in Lord Level’s name." 


poleon wants, or even whether he knows him- | 
self what he wants, is a matter of much uncer- | 
tainty. A recent article in the Moniteur, his | 
official paper, has attracted great attention in | 
England, and is almost universally regarded as 
a reason for distrust and apprehension. The 
following is a summary of the article in ques- 
tion :— 

The Emperor of Austria had promised to 
rant concessions on a large scale to Venetia, 
mut requiring, as a condition sine qua no», the 


| return of the Archdukes. The Emperor Napo- | 
/ litions. 
* And if they do, vou can but repeat to them leon accepted these condition 


| entrusted to men who had more at heart the 


It is easy to conceive that if, after the con- 
clusion of peace, the destinies of Italy had been 


future of their common fatherland, than little 
jal suceesses, the aim of their endeavors 


would have been to develope and not obstruct 


| same position ae Luxembourg with Holiand. 


| 


| foreign forces, but that portion of the treaty at 
I hear those men up stairs, and Villa Franca not having been carried out, Aus- 


“Tecan put two and two together, sir, and| As Mr. Ravensworth went up the stairs, the 


Venetia would have been placed in the 
The Archdukes will not be established by 


tria will find herself freed from all 
ments taken in favor of Venetia. Ins ofa 
icy of reconciliation and peace, defiance and 
will be seen to reappear, which will en- 


| . 

_ perhaps providentially baffled, 
| who do not trust the man, as if he were caught 
| inthe net of his fair professions. 


| secret concert with France? 


| eanic outbreaks. 


| @rand Turk himself, with his hundred wit® 


lude the Austrian monarch into believing thay 
Louis Napoleon is very much disconcerted by 
that at which he really rejoices. We shoal 
think that France, before many years, would 
grow sick of this tricky kind of greatness ‘Uhat 
Louis Napoleon has—and long for one of those 
simple, sincere, heroic souls, who, when they 
do speak, never deal in enigmas, but alway, 
mean precisely what they say. 

We should not be surprised, for our ow, 
part, if Louis Napoleon really did feel a litt 
worried at the conduct of the Italians, (Cop. 
tainly it could hardly have been expected of 
them, their recent remarkable exhibitions of 
order, and “brotherly love and unity,” under 
the very trying circumstances in which Tus. 
cany, Panna, Modena, and the Romagna have 
been placed. No outbreak, no ultra 
canism, nothing that could justify the appear. 


_ ance of Louis Napoleon anew on the stage, in 


his great part—in which he acts so well—of 
restorer of Law and Order. 8o far from this 
being the case, the people, nobles and all—and 
the nobles, in their natural place, at the head 
—have moved as one man. Think of the vote 
in Parma in favor of annexation to Piedmont, 
63,000 in the affirmative to only 500 in the ne- 


gative! And the thing voted for, 80 proper 


and natural, so destitute of a single anarchical 
element—to pass under the rule of the King 
of Sardinia, the dearly beloved ally of Napo- 
leon himself. Truly, if the French Kyoperor 
had counted—and not unreasonably—upon a 
little anarchy and confusion, by the aid of which 
he could play out an artful and selfish game 
to the close, he has reason to feel considerable 
chagrin and vexation. 

**Man proposes, God disposes !'’ and we can- 
not help thinking that certain shrewd plans of 
Louis Napoleon's are being most singularly and 
It looks to as 


His power 
in France is not even yet so securely founded, 
that he dare eat outright his own generous 


| words, and act the false friend to the Italians, 


without a decent pretext. The game lags, it 
seems to us, because the intended moves are 
impossible at present—and the Imperial player 
waits, like the far-famed Micawber, for “tome- 
thing to turn up.”’ 

As to Austria, can she be striving to drive 
Venetia into insurrection, thinking that, if 
she does, the revolutionists will be succored 
by the neighboring states of Italy, and thusa 


| pretence be afforded her for overrunning them, 


as soon as Venetia is brought again into sub 
And does she make this move in 
The article in the 
Moniteur would not seem to discourage such 4 


jection ? 


| supposition, 


Quiet as Italy now is, that peace may be 
simply such as precedes one of her own vol- 
To one acquainted with the 
common version of some of the prophecies, 
the present state of affairs in Europe at large, 


‘and the singular convergence of various great 


interests upon Central Italy as a focus, have 
even a more than usual significance. True that 


| the dark clouds which seem now to be gather 


ing overhead may gradually disperse and dis- 
appear—and we cannot but hope that it may 
be so. But with Franve still secretly arming, 
and England openly arming, and Belgium 
erecting a great fortress, and Germany clamor- 
ing for unity and a strong Federal Executive, 
such as may befit troublous times, and Austria 


| still clad in complete steel, and Russia e> 


couraging all in turn that she may divide and 
finally appropriate all, everything would seem 
to betoken the danger of a great war, such # 
this globe never yet has known. Let us 
thankful at our lot, we whom the waves of the 
tumultuous Atlantic separate from such probe 
ble scenes of turmoil and blood, and so onder 


our own affairs, individual and national, a 


be able ourselves, and our children after 0 
to dwell amid the countless blessings of sect 
rity and peace. 


Tar Battor.—Mr. Richard Cobden, in 4 tf 
cent letter, published in the London pape, 
says :— 

Whilst with my pen in hand, let me add 4 
word on the subject of the recert rejoici 
our opponents over the letters addressed by 
Mr. Dana to Lord Radstock on the ballot ™ 
America. They would have us believe that 
the people of the United States do not care 
the protection of the secret vote. My answer 
is this :—Find me a dozen sane men in the fre 
States of America who would exchange ther mot? 
of voting for ours. 


It is evident, from the above, that Mr. Cob- 


den has no correct perception of the diversity 
of sentiment that exists in this country up? 


‘almost all questions, political as well a5 


ligious. We have very little doubt, not only 


| that ‘‘a dozen sane men’’ could be found ® 


this good city of Philadephia alone, who weald 
be willing to exchange our present syste™ 

voting by ballot for an open vote, but that 
hundreds, and perhaps thousands, could be 
found. Why we would engage to find ad 


| dozen sane men’'—in the common usage of the 


word sane—in this single city, who prefer the 
whole English system of Government to ou? 
another dozen who would prefer an Americ#® 


| Louis Napoleon ; and another dozen, very P™ 


bably, who would be willing to exchange our 


tal-abstinence, bachelor President, for eve thr 
Why where does Brigham Young get all rt 
native admirers, if we Americans are 5° ¥ 

ded to the predominant notio ns of our cout 
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try’ Mr. Cobden must not talk so much at | sense,—a song that we offer the reader to show | 
| how gallantly and fervently the strong volce 
ean sound in honor of the fair 


random. We doubt whether anything could 
be framed so utterly ridiculous and chimerical, 
that hundreds of men in this country could 
not be made to believe in it—and of England 
joultless the same may be just as truly said. 


“Sprmr’’ Rarrivas.—We are requested to 
state that the old *‘ Spirit of the Times’’—that 
veteran and able journal of Turf and Field—is 
not involved in the controversy now raging 
between ‘Porter's Spirit,’ and “ Wilkes’ 
Spirit."’ It has nothing to do with the mutual 
rappings of these latter anaceordant spirits. 


A New Qvarrerty.—Col. T. B. Florence, M. 
(., requests us to call the attention of our 
readers to Tae Nationa Democratic Qvan- 
treaty Review, the first number of which he is 
about to issue, and which is to contain a fine 
portrait of President Buchanan. 


ear Mr. Charies G. Leland, late editor of 
the Evening Bulletin of this city, has removed 
to New York. Mr. Leland is a talented and 
accomplished writer, and we wish him all suc- 
ceas in his new sphere of action. 





Mera.iic Paxa.—The attention of our read- 
ers is solicited for the advertisement of 8. J. | 
Bestor’s Metallic Pens. 

| 


New Publications. 


NOTES ON BOOKS. 





teow? By <a. 
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THE ENGLISH GIRL 
Gayly may dance the laaghing eyes 
Of the olive maids of Spain, 

And Italy's girls ‘neath Italy's skies 
Still weave love s burning chain 
Our skies may be less bright and blue, 

Our Northern blood more cold 
But hearts are here as warm and true 
And forms of as glorious mould 


Earth has nothing of brighter bloom 
Than the cheek of the Baglish girl 
The tropic groves bave no perfume 
Like the breath through those gates of pearl 
Nothing but Heaven can match the blixs 
Hid in that bosom of snow 
Of the budding lip« that wait a kiss, 
And the sweet eyes drooping low 


In the tresses of her soft brown hair 
A heart would captive lie, 

And never care, as it nestled there, 
That a world was passing by 

For her might falter a chief's last fight, 
Or a monarch forfeit his crown, 

And all be repaid in the loving light 
From her soft eyes looking down 


The mother of a line of kings 
That English girl might be 
Might nurse a poet « baby wings, 
Or suckle the Hope of the Free 
Nothing of Earth but would holy grow, 
Loeked in her gentle hand 
Nothing of Heaven but che might know 


Tus Narotson Dynxaste: on Tae Hierony 
ov Tae Bowararts Famucy, by the Berxeey 
Mex. (Sheldon & Co., New York.) And who 
are the Berkeley Men? Quien sabe! Who 
knows! Friends to this ground and liegemen 
to the Dane, very evidently. The work to 
which they give their nom de plume, besides 
its solemn epigrammatism, which makes one 
fancy he is reading a French translation, has a 
uniformity of style that would rather lead one 
into speculations concerning the Berkeley 
Man. But everything is possible to genius.— 
So let us not inquire too curiously, or with too 
much skepticism, into the nature of the Berke- 
ley Men. Were we to pursue the quest, who 
knows but that, relying on the internal evi- 
dence, we should peremptorily assign the au- 
thorship to George Lippard by the favor of a 
*mejum’’’ For it has the blended flavor of 
Lippard and the second sphere. It is Lippard, 
but Lippard drawn mild, as all the Spiritual 
literature is drawn. It grandiloquently tells 
us of the Dead Kagle (meaning Napoleon) and 
how Europe treated him and his ashes, which 
is melo-dramatic. Then it pathetically men 
tions how the Young Eagle (meaning the Duke 
de Reichstadt) “pined, sickened, and died, 
among strangers,’’ omitting to mention the 
report that he died of dissipation, which is mo 
nitory. Then it tells us, with dark, exulting 
significance, that a Bonaparte still rules France, 
How- 
ever, it gives us, in a well-printed, handsome 


which is melancholy. And so it goes. 
volume, biographical and historical sketches 
of all the Napoleon family, male and female, 
from the Dead Kagle himself to the mousing 
owl that hawked at French liberty. Secondly, 
it is not so much a history as a big pamphlet 
written in the Bonaparte interest. Thirdly, it 
is ferociously anti-Knglish, and gives perfidi- 


ous Albion her gruel on every possible occa. | 


sion. Fourthly, it is adorned with some pret 


ty pictures, including a charming print of the 
fair Kugenie, in her graceful and debonair Spa 
nish beauty. And, to conclude, it is vastly 
amusing. 

A little pamphlet of thirty pages with the 
title of Rap ayxp um Faimnps, by Dr. Joun 


Browns (Ticknor & Fields, Boston, ) tells a story 


of a Seotch mastiff and those who owned him, | 


with alternate graphic touches of fun and 
pathos that now make laughter spirt from the 
mouth, and now tears well to the ayes. The 
depth of it, and the felicity of some of the de 
scriptive epithets and passages, are worthy of 
Carlyle. Rab, the dog, lives distinet in the 
mind as the eye follows his history. 

A book fit to grace the oak and gold of the 
noblest organ, the august dark sheen of the 
grandest piano-forte, with its bright scarlet 


crimaon covers and red edges, is an edition, 


edited by Vincent Novello, of Hayvon's glorious 
' 
(Oliver Ditson & | 


oratorio of Tur Creation. 


Co., Boston.) But of the oratorio, whose fame 
and place are known and secure, we need say 
nothing, nor indeed of this issue of it, save 
that it is given in vocal score with separate ac 

All 


find in ita 


companiment for the organ or plano-torte 


music-lovers will rejoice in it, and 


east for eve and soul. 
And here, sinoe, as Shakspeare puts it 
Since music and «weet por trv agree 


As they must needs, the sister and the brother 
why should we not mention Mr. Henry Mor 
roRD whose poetry, bound up in a volume hap 
pily called Rayses or Twenty Years, (H. Dex 


ter & Co., New York,) is, if not always sweet, | 


Yet very sweet sometimes, and, what is quite 


as well, is spirited, vigorous, manly, fervid, 
tender and true, with good feelings and good 
fancies, and the quality of adorning with poeti: 


association things and people we see every 


day, thoughts we all think, early feelings we | 


are al! glad to have revive, Wishes and hopes 
We all entertain, pleasant or pensive old town 
and country memories which come to all of ua 
and are 
same or similar kind, 


welcome, and other matters of the 
In a large portion of the 
book, home and everyday life in their various 
the 


mixed with the 


circumstance and vicissitude, give tone 
atl color to the verses. So 
song, sounds up the hilarious shout from the 
boys’ play ground, or the thick-millioned glee- 
ful voiees of children in a grateful carol of 
Santa Claus, or perhaps sume pretty touching 
babble of a pet child weaves in its music, or 
again the tones of a street organ playing the 
air a beloved one sang near dying, or the pas 
sionate and tender jove-words of sweetheart or 
husband, or perchance, sacreder than all, the 
cloistered heart's solemn and gentle murmur 
of communion with the dead. Such are the 
sounds and echoes of these ballad-—and such 
they were when twenty years ayo, in the co 
‘umns of this paper the author sang them, for 
it is true that in these columns he then lifted 


up his voice and sang. And here is one of his 


songs, with a fire in it that should kindle any | 


fancy, with a beauty that touches the finer 


land vet keep himself from freezing. 


A star in the seraph land 


| Oh, glorious Angio-Saxon blood 

| Blood that nerved our sires 

Whether here or beyond the flood 
May beat thy flashing fires 

Thou givest might, and thou givest will, 
But thou givest beauty, too , 

Such as raptures the wide world «till, 
And makes old Eden new 


| 
| 


Mars touched, long years ago, thy tide 
With the tip of hix burning «pear, 

And bade thee fill the veins of pride 
For the masters of a «phere ; 

But a finger-tip of Venus pressed 
Thy cireling current the same 

And nerving the warrior s iron breast, 
Thou givest the lover « flame ' 


We may be free in line and land 
So let us be, or die’ 

But captive yet to beauty's hand 
We cannot choose but lie 

heart and brain ' 


Fetter us— fetter us 





Bind us with eye and curl 
And we will not seek to break thy chain 
Oh, glorious English girl’ 


| NEW PUBLICATIONS RECEIVED. 
Lire or Davin Crockerr By Himself G 
Gi. Evans, Philadelphia 
Dow's Parent Seawoxs, T. BO Peterson & 
Brothers, Philadelphia 
Wixpow, anv Orner Parens 
Derby & Jackson, N 


Miss Siimwens 
By Mas. Mank Prapony 
York 

Letrers oN Movers AgnictLtTone 
John Wiley, New York 
THe 





By Ba 
non Vow Lieaeia 
Awenican Chess 
Fiske, MA 


Tar Boox oF First 


Coseress. By Davin Wittano 
Rudd & Carleton, New York 


| AN ERIAL SHIP. 


| An e@rial ship, ealled the City of New York, 
intended for a transatlantic voyage, has been 
in the course of construction for some months 
past in the vicinity of New York, and is now, 
say the New York papers, so nearly completed 
that she will be ready to undertake the trip 
in October, The #ronaut who has charge of 
the enterprise is Mr. T. 8. C. Lowe, of New 
Hampshire, who has made several successful 
ascensions. The dimensions of the air-ship 
}are greater than those of any balloon previ 
ously built. The capacity of the gas-receiver 
is 725,000 cubic feet; the aggregate height of 
the balloon, from the valve to the bottom of 
the boat, is upwards of 300 feet; the diameter, 
130 feet. Mr. Lowe proposes to go directly 
from New York to London in 48 to 64 hours. 
The New York Times, in its description, states 
that six thousand yards of twilled cloth have 
been used in the construction of the envelope. 
Reduced to feet, the actual measurement of 
this material is 54,000 feet—or nearly eleven 
| mniles. Seventeen sewing mac hines have been 
employ ed to connect the pieces, and the upper 
extremity of the envelope, intended to receive 
the gas-valve, is of triple thickness, strength 
ened with heavy brown linen, and sewed in 
| triple seams. It is asserted that one hundred 
women, sewing constantly for two years, could 
not have accomplished this work which mea 
| sures by miles. The netting which sarrounds 
the envelope is a stout cord, manufactured 
from flax, expressly for the purpose. Its ag 
gregate strength is equal to a resistance of 160 
tons; each cord being capable of sustaining a 
weight of four or five hundred pounds. The 
material is stout, and the stitching stouter 
The basket which is to be suspended immedi 
ately below the balloon is taade of ratan, is 
BW feet in circumference, and 4 feet dee P- Its 
| form is cirenlar, and it is surrounded by can 
| vas. This car will carry the #ronauts, It is 
warmed by a lime-stove, a new feature in air 
voyages. It is claimed that it will furnish 
heat without fire, and is intended for a warm 
ing apparatus only. The stove is 1 1-2 feet 
high, and 2 feet square. Mr. Lowe states that 





he is so Well convinced of the utulity of thes | 


that he conceives it to be possible 
aregion where water will freeze, 
This is to 
be tested. The air-ship will carry weight. Its 
cubical contents of 725,000 feet of vas suffices 
to lift a weight of 1-2 tons. With outfit 
complete, its own weight will be 3 1-2 tons. 
With this weight, 19 tome of lifting power re 
main, and there is accordingly room for as 
many passengers as will care to take the ven 
ture. The Tumes understands, however, that 
the company ts limited to eight or ten. Mr. 
Lowe provides sand for ballast, reyards his 
chances as exceedingly favorable, places imp! 
cit faith im the strength of his netting, the 
power of his machinery, and the buoyancy of 
his life-boat, and altogether considers himself 
secure from the hazard of disaster. If he a 
complizh his voyage in safety, he will have 
done wore than any air-navigator has yet ven 
tured to undertake. If he tail, the enterprise 
sinks the «nug sum of #20000), Wealthy men 
who are his backers, sharing Lis own enthasi 
asi, devlare failure impossible, and invite a 
patient public to wait and see. The precise 
time for the ascension has not been fixed. The 
ship is so near completion, that the event, it i- 
said, will not probably be delayed beyond three 
or four weeks. 


contnivance, 
to ascend to 


oo” 
-- 





De. 5. P. Towxsexp, who retired from the 
sarsaparilia business some years ago, with a 
fortune of half a million, having lost much by 
speculations, has resumed it again. 
of speculation, and it was he who sent the Rev. 
Mr. Cosey to England, to invite Mr. Spurgeon 
| to this country. 


He is fond j 


LETTER FROM PARIS. 
A Qvetevecwoss Mauaern Ker Bor. 


Prarie, Sept. 8, 1850 
Mr. Editor of the Poat 
Who that knows Paris knows not the bean- 
tiful tower of St. Jacques de Boucherie, for 
'merly almost hidden in the midst of a laby- 
rinth of crooked, narrow, sunless alleys, near 
the sumptuous Hotel de Ville, now lifting its 
noble proportions into the bright blue sky, 
| surrounded by a large, tasteful garden, open- 
| ing on either side upon wide, handsome streeta, 
presenting to the eye long perspectives of hand- 
| some buildings, brilliant shops, and gay pro- 
| menaders? This magnificent tower, the sole 
remains of a fine church erected here in the 
early part of the sixteenth century, and de- 
stroyed in the Revolution, is one hundred and 
fifty-six feet in height, with a battlemented 
summit, affording a magnificent view of Paris, 
and adorned with exquisite tracery ; gargoyles 
| of immense size lean forward from the top of 
| its walls, projecting their quaint, weird faces 
| far into the air; in niches are beautiful statues 
| of saints and worthies of the olden time; and 
jon the top isa pilgrim who seems to have 
climbed laboriously up the steep ascent, and 
| to be now pausing on the very edge of the bat 
| tlements, ready to fling away his staff, and to 
| spring upward into the empyrean. A lion, a 
| griffin, and some other animals unknown to 
naturalists, flank the three other corners of the 
battlements, and seem to indicate, by their 
quiet repose, that the heroic pilgrim has passed 
beyond the reach of the troubles, distractions, 
and dangers of earth. 
| Lconfess to a deep and loving admiration of 
| the chef d’euvres built and carved in stone by 
the earnest workers of other days ; so bold and 
so massive, and yet so fair, so rich, #0 grace 
ful and towering so nobly and serenely into the 
sky, like those noblest, most eloquent, and 
most impressive of all earth's features, ‘the 
everlasting hills.’ Like these, they show 
some new aspect with every change of the 
light and of the weather; the sunbeams lie 
like a smile upon them, clouds and mist deep- 
en the silent gloom of their recesses, and every 
hour of the day and night, lends them an ex 
pression of its own. And yet, amid all this 
change, they change not, save from the mellow 
ing effect of time, but are still themselves, 
} still ‘‘biding their time,” beautiful, 
enduring, self-supported and self-contained, 
| and saying so clearly to all who will hear 
them, ‘* Look on us, and learn how good it is 





noble, 


to be a strong, homogeneous, single-purposed, 
honest reality! Our foundations are deep and 
firmly laid, and therefore we fear neither wind 
nor storm, but can safely raise our tall sides 
on high, and lift our heads rejoicingly into the 
There 


weakness, no pretence about us. 


clear air of Heaven. is no sham, no 
The sorrows 
and disappointments of successive generations 
building their hopes on false foundations 
pass beside us like the phantasmagoria of a 
fevered dream; and still we tower aloft into 
the blue ether, at once a lesson, an aspiration, 
and a suggestion for the world below ! 
The noble tower | have been describing—one 


of the most perfect and beautiful specimens of 





pure Gothic architecture in Europe—has long 
been an especial favorite of mine; and since 
the ground around it, formerly used as a rag 
market, has been cleared of the odious dirty 
lanes and loathsome houses that formerly sur 
rounded it, and converted into one of those 
charming gardens that form so distinguishing 
a feature of the Paria of to-day, I often pass an 
hour or two in admiring its fine proportions 
its quaint and beautiful ornaments, and amu 
sing myself with recalling the varied scenes of 
actual, busy life that have been enacted within 
so short a distance of ite site, from the remote 


days when all Paris—consisting first of a few 





rude fishermen’s huts, then of a rising village, 


and at length of a small walled town—was 


| contained on the little isle of St. Louis, yonder, 





and King Dagobert built himself a little hunt 
ing lodge where the Louvre now stands, that 
| he might be able, when overtaken by the dark 
the that the 


northern bank of the Seine for so many a long 


| mess it dense forests covered 
| 


| 
| mile to pass the night there with his people 


without fear of molestation from boars and 


wolves. No spot of the earth's surface—not 


excepting even the most renowned sites of Im 


perial Rome-—-could furnish from its own indi 


| vidual history amore varied and instructive 


Senta of historical and social 


than thaton which stands my favorite tower 


of St. Jacques de la Boucherie 


the babies and 


on the 


Among mothers, nurses, 


loungers who lost no titue tn entering 


fenjoyment of the pretty garden round the base 


the 1 had 


tower once or twice noticed a 


of 

| very pretty, neat looking voung woman, Aprpa 
| rently abéut twenty years of age, amd an 
ourriere, Who Was always accompanied by a 


little fellow of some three vears, of whom she 


took the greatest care, never allowing him to 


and, indeed, 
hold of 


always neatly dressed, 


fr an instant, 


letting 


be out of sight 


scarcely ever him leave her 


The 
and seemed to be lively and intelligent 


hand child was 
Sottie 
thing about the appearance of both of 


| interested me: and I soon found tuysell look 


ing for them whenever | went into the garden. 
| The young woman was evidently poor, and as 
| evidently sorrowful. She seemed to know no 
body, and looked like one accustomed to live 
whatever 


I could 


to learn her 


alone, and bear her own troubles, 


they might be, in silence and quiet. 


net help feeling a certain curiosity 


history , but was at a loss for any decent pre 
text for aceosting her All at once her visite 
tothe garden seemed to cease st least I saw 
no more of her 

(me day, as | was sitting on the inuy side 


of the tower with a book, I suddenly bethought 
myself of the young woman and the child, and 
looked round, involuntarily, in the hope of 
and, 


saw them entering the gates of 


seeing them ; curiously enough, just at 
that moment 
the garden 


The ye 


than formerly 


j 


ang woman looked paler and «h sbluer 
and the child was evidently rt 
overing from an illness, for he was languid 


land weak, and walked with difficulty 


There was a vacant place on the bench on 
| which I was sitting; and as the young woman 
approached, | drew my gown a little closer to 


Vieissitude, } 


them j 


! make room for her. She glanced at me quick- 
| ly as I did so, and after a moment's hesitation, 
, sat down beside me, lifting the child apon her 
| lap. 

"Oh, Pm so tired, mamma !’’ said the child, 
| laying his head on the young woman's shou! 
der. 

* Well, chers, thou shalt have a nice little 
rest now; see how pretty the flowers are, and | 
how warm the sun is here; ‘twill do thee good, | 
my dariing !"’ 

But I'm hungry,’’ said the little fellow, 
presently, “I wish | had something to eat!” 

Thereupon the young mother put her hand | 
into her pocket, and drew out a bit of bread | 
folded up carefully in a piece of paper, and 
offered it to the child. It was a very small bit, 
white, and quite clean; but it looked dry and 
uninviting. 

“IT don't want that!’ said the little fellow, 

in a querulous tone, and turning away hie 
head. 
The mother replaced the bread in the paper, 
and put it back into her pocket with a sigh. 
As she stooped to kiss the child's forehead | 
saw tears in her eyes. 

I happened to have a paper of sponge-cakes 
in my retionle that | had just bought for a lit- 
tle pet of mine who holds out a pair of tiny fat 
paws, and demands a ‘ punge-tate’’ as a mat- 
ter of course as soon as she sees me; and 
whom I expected to see in the course of the 
day ; s0, having drawn forth the paper from its 
receptacle, | opened it, and held it before the 
child. 

“They are very wholesome,’' | remarked to 
the mother, delighted with the opportunity of 
making acquaintance with her, and determined 
to profit by it if possible, ‘and | hope you will 
allow your little boy to try one if he fanoles 
them.’’ 

**Madame is a thousand times too good!" 
exclaimed the young woman, blushing, as the 
child eagerly held out its thin hand to the pa- 
per. “Pierre is not well, poor child, and does 
not fancy his food; but Lam almost ashamed 
to treapass thus on 4 ‘« kind " 

‘On the contrary,'’ replied |, putting a cake 
into the outstretched hand, ‘here are plenty 
of cakes in the paper, as you see, and TI am 
very glad to be able to offer one to your little 








boy.’ 

The ice thus broken, | seon learned that the 
young woman was a sempstress, as | had sup 
posed, and would fain have inquired into the 
particulars of her history ; 
communicative than people of her class are apt 
to be, and it was necessary to proceed with 
caution. 

I therefore observed, with affected careless 
ness, that | was looking for some one to sew 
for me, and inquired whether she could un 
dertake the work | wished to get done ’ 

She replied that she should be glad to do it, 
as her little boy's illness had obliged her to 
send back many pieces of work that had been 
entrusted to her, #o that, just then, she had 
nothing on hand. Having taken her address, 
which proved to be very near my own place 
of residence, and having insisted on her ac 
cepting the parcel of sponge-cakes for the lit 
tle bey, I left the garden, feeling more than 
ever interested for this young mother, so 
friendless and solitary in the great eity, that I 
felt quite sure there must be some painfal cir 





probably of a na 
and determined, 
if possible, to aid her in surmounting them, 


j eumestances in her history 
| ture only too easily guessed 


I took an early opportunity of calling on the 
little “taking a 
tions’’ about her, as is the phrase and the eus 


soln patress, few informa 


to the attic in which she lived. 

| From the portress I that 
Dubecq (Ll forgot to say that such was the 
| name she had given me in the garden, ) atood 


learned Therese 


high in her good graces, and in those of the 


landlord of the house, as a ‘quiet, well-oon 


| ducted young woman, whom no one could say 
to be a mother without being a 
which, added the portress, was most 
likely more the fanit of others than her own, 


| 
anything against, though certainly she had the 
} inisfortune 


wife, 





but she was far loss | 


pretty, so uncomplaining, and yet so evidently | 


EUROPEAN NEWS. 
Resxewat or rue Comes Wan— Ata Sauan- 
now Dereare>—Pive Hexpaen Barron Kees 
rp ann Worxpem—Pive Gexneate Lower 
Tur Awenwas Mineeren ar Pear —Senioce 
Kerioses on Boanp ewe Gerar Kaerrex- 
Five Proeewes Keep 


The North America and City of Baltimore 
bring advices te the I4th. * news ts im 
yortant, the war with the English and French | 
proes having been renewed. The allied aquad 
ron having attempted to enter Peiho with the 
Knglish and French Ambassadors, the Chinese 
assembled in great strength and defeated the 
attempt. Nearly five hundred British are re 
sorted Slled and wounded, five of their gun- 
oats being lost. The Allies were finally forced 
to retreat. 

Admiral Hope arrived off the Peiho River on 
the 17th of June, and found the entrance bar- 


red. An attempt was made on the 25th to 
force a , when suddenly, batteries, 

ported = y al of 20,000 — 4 were —+- 4 
ed, and opened a destructive fire, After a se- 
vere action, the squadron was compelled to 
withdraw, with the loss of the gunboats Cor- 
morant, Lee and Plover. Four handred and 


sixty-four were killed and wounded, 
French had sourteen killed out of sixty, 
7 biaed had . , | to 


The 
The 


% ' 

even officer: were killed and seventeen woun. 

ded. Ameng the wounded was the Admiral, 
As the first boat touched the shore, the forts 

poured ina hurricane of shell, balls 

aml rockets, which mowed down the men as 





they landed. The ships supported them as 
well as ble. Of thousand men who 
landed, yahundred reached the first of 


the wide ditches, situated five hundred yards 
from the river, and only fifty reached the thint 
ditch. They would have made an attempt to 
soale the walls, bat the ladders were either 
broken by the shot or stack in the mud. With 
one of the ladders that remained, ten of the 
men sprang forward, three of whom were killed 
and five severely injured, 





in retreat, the men were shot down like birds. 
Many of the boats were swamped hy the balls, 
and not enough remained to carry off the sur. 
vivors. Several, full of wounded men, were 
atruck and swamped. 

Russian features were distinctly visible 
among the men manning the Chinese bat 
tertes. 


the seene of action, and afterwards took a nam 
ber of men to their respective ships. 

“Tt in stated that the American Ambassador 
has been admitted to Pekin. The hope of the 





treaty being carried out is given up, and a 
i i oo ' 





fresh war is « idered nt, 

Cantos, July 20.—All traffle with the inte 
| rior is interrupted, The Allies still oceupy the 
| town. 

The English and French Secretaries of Lega 
| tien returned home in the mail «teamer 
The news of course created much sensation, 
jamd the violation of the treaty in such a 
treacherous manner, called forth a lowd de 
mand for a terrible vengeance. 


The London Times saya :—*' Henceforth ne 


no one can doubt Kuropeans will soon be as 
much at home and as safe as at Paria,’ 

It concludes the article with the following 
| uncomplimentary reflections on the American 
Ambassador ‘The American Ambassador, 
without foree of armas, is said to have been ad 
mitted at Pekin. Of course, he had a peculiar 
claim in this exceptional privilege. on aceount 
of the assistance given to the Chinese man 
darins to deprive us of the just fruits of the 
late unsuecessful war, Whether this or some 
new claim rendered him more admissable than 
those who had opened the way to him does 
not yet appear, If the Americans can open 
China by @ peaceful method, let them do it 
but, thus far, they seem better able te help 
themselves than do anything for the world at 
large 

The Parie Moniteur, in an article detailing the 
| trem hery of the Chinese, says the governments 





of France and England are about te take mea 

sures together to inflict chastixement and ob 
| tain every satisfaction which so flagrant an act 
jot tree hery requires. 


Tux Ginear Kaereas,—(m the afternoon of the 


{th iust., when the Great Kastern was off 
Hastings, a feed pipe casing in the forward 
funnel, which had been introduced on the 


} tom here, from the portress, before climbing up | ground of economy in heat and toe keep the 


heat of the funnels from the cabtas, exploded 
with terrifle force, shattering the funnel 
jeces, and demolishing the grand saloon and 
| Gets deck cabins, through which the funnel 
passed, and otherwise doing great damage to 
the internal fittings (ireat consternation pre 
Vailed on board, but prompt efforts were made 
to vet at the unfortunate men in the enginesr > 
| department, whe were either buried in the rub 
Three freemen 
amd soon ex 


hish or prostrated ly the «team 

| Were found tn a dying comdition 
pired, while eight other were injured, two of 
wa 

| titers the 


whom seul died. One flreman 
lowt either fallen 


equently 


overboard, having 


she being so very young, when she came from | Water or jumped inte it toeseape sealding. Th 
the country, four years ago, bringing her baby injured tien were penerally progr ing faver 
. ably. although two or three of them were in a 
with her, and working hard ever since to keep precarion rele 
herself and it. The portress farther informed | The numeroa teats on board had only 
me that Therese, whe had lived in the house | quitted th rand saloon through which the 
unnel pane ; the d twe 
| eversince she came, led a most exemplary life, furntiol parsed vl in whieh they bad " 
diniuy, afew toinutes before the explosion took 
} 
but seemed to be utterly without friends > and place ut ¢ this the conserpues we coiled 
| that, one day, when she (the portress) seeing have been niost neu The explosior 
the child so il of the measles, and Therese un. | *tated te have been probably one of the most 
| Vielent whiel el has ever survived, and 
able to continue ber earnings tn consequence 
wiih atin Which none in the worldeould have withetocd 
had advised her to apply to her family for ae | gaye a ate ' ich marvellou retiyeth 
sistance, the had replied that «he was an or a8 the Gireat Bastern he notenly s tend it 
phan, and had no one te look to but herself, | ber trate sustaniny sinjpury Whatever t 
T it mn omer Little differs + ite Chie toe tient f 
Therese was a good workwoman, but the por tate . . - ae 
the we that the engine Were hever 
trea feared that the expenses of the child's | stopped till she reached Portland, It isasser 
itiness must have reduced her finances to a ed that ereat of tictos bad be toade te th 
very low point and though the dector said aritige revue th inna i th lirest 
t tend hopting th lan, totwithet i 
the child needed meat and wine, and te go inte A , r na ; al i. guy 
the country, (and Therese would sacrifios | cteapner 
everything for that child, who was her idol.) | Phe Coroner yest Wa mitnet 
of course she could give him nothing of alt | Weymouth oo the Lith bostant ' 
‘ oe clearly howell the catiee of the empl 
that; and she had been selling many of her len — ‘ } 
on to be i tly Dhue ippely 
clothes lately, as «he had been unable to sew, through the water pack ca , 
But | must defer the conclusion of this lit. stepped, hecau faf re in the auxilia 
the history till another week QUANTUM pumping pow . mdly QL oxtand pope 
| Which act# a alety-va had 1 ta tap 
; +) 
Oy Saturday last the lightning struck a tree | Whom the virau y h 
ty : ' ¢ 
in the yard of Mr. Atmos Saye, in tioghen, N fap wa mn pyr t 
’ r he it - 
Y., and dodying off to a pig-#ty, in which were | that t pipe # ines i i t wa 
sow and nine pigs, took off the tails of the  @ljourned trl) the 17th 
whole nine juventh porkers ‘as clean as a Prior t nt, the performance of the 
whistle. It ix supposed that they were ranged vessel w wtory, atl she Was a 
jinarow, taking supper at the time, and so mest w prieet wi rye Vesse 
much engaged that they did not observe the | her nity Were pitehut and tomsing it 
flash in time to dodge it ateorn , 4 ‘ ft veaael had beet 
Tue Kemaisine Eeectioss tum Fate.—The held and ' nt in to forthwith repa 
elections in California for State officers and tly Tr ‘ tof net more than £5,148 
members of Congress took place on the first of th iry | + considerable than wa 


Little, if anv. delay would 


eptember, In Oetober elections will ocourin at first j i 
Pennsylvania, Ohio, Minnesota Mississippi, take pls he departare of the slip on he 
Georgia, lowa, and Kausas. In the early part first age, | 4 rumor prevaried that « 
of November the following States will vote would not pr ed to Holyhead, | lirest 
New York, New Jersey, Louisiana, Maryland, | fr Portland The aceident cansed a slight 
Massachusetts, and Wiscomn i un tl hare ft Company, | 
A Verenan Sotoinn « Boaet.— The Duke of dui ou nfluenoe the peneral confidence in the 
Wellington in his private explanatory letter to j 
Mr. Canning, in regard to a misunderstanding The Lawdon I lar sad | ‘ ay 
between them in 1827, used thik language: “T that the f fi t ferent Frenet 
aw notin the habit of deciding Gpon sach mat towns is the order of the day. Lille and Botryes 
ters hastily or in anger, and proof of this is ace ander the hands of Che engineers at Va 
that / never hada quart with any man in my rhe bertad “ I. 
life ‘ ints f the wine growing districts 
As Eartngraky ty lraty.—An earthquake | «tate that tl ntage will be tore productive 


had taken place at Noro, Italy, by which two 
humdired persons were Killed, and @ large num 
ber injured. Nine thousand of the population 
had encamped in the neighborhood of the town. 
The Pope had despatched assistance. 


than wae ant pated 

[tis rumored that France and England had 
dire 1 to an Kuropean Congress on Italian af 
fairs, and if necessary the Zurich Plenipoten 
tiaries will have occasional meetings. 


Orders were at last given to retire, and while 


The Americans towed up several boats to 


gotiations must be carried on at Pekin, where, | 


to! 


The recent article in the Moniteus, of which 


an aletract was received 
nues te 
unfavorable at 
cation*®, menact the state of were 
anticipated, The pF EAE, 
-— at *. Levees. 

ne King of De had gone to see the 

a) 















Km peror = it be in reference 
tothe diffeulty between 
The action of the master buflders in 
in throwing oy their 
would sign obnoxious 
proved 





2 tee ST 


official that great concessiona 
02 Bo erage Cee Protestants of all the pro- 
Vithows. 
) + Toseye journal, tn its non-official 
an article expressing 
the article in the Moniteur, advising the peo- 


ple of Central Italy. It further states that a 


consideration of t 


f 
-? 


hopes peace, and banishes the 

fears which have been entertained till now. 

ComMmmeraL I4th  Cotton—Some eir. 
culare say quotations are unchanged but others re- 
port a decline of 1. itd 

Srate of Teave.—The Manchester advices 
are favorable but the market closed quiet and 
firm 


Hreadetuffs have to-day exhibited an — 





tendency Wheat is advancing Corn ¢ 
steady 

Provisions close quiet, but prices continae 
steady Sugar t+ ale steady 

Loxpos, Sept I4 —Kvening Sager market 
| heavy, all qualities of tea closed at an advancing 


tendeney 

Livenroot, Sept 14 
ant, riee heavy rosin 
| «pirite turpentioe few 
} 


NEWS ITEMS 
Tur Attorney4ieneral of the United States 
has given an official opinion, that a child bern 
in this country, whose parents are foreigners, 
and only temporary sojourner in the country 
ix entitied to all the benefits of « itizenship that 
would acerue to a child bern here of Amerioan 
parents, 
Sovruwanp.-—A large body of land, 82,000 
acres, lying in the conntiesef Highland, Ran 
| doiph, and Pendleton, Va., has been sold for 
| 860,000 to a Northern Kmigration Society, who 
| design settling upon it. 
| A went mack took place at the Hendricks 
|} county (Indiana) fair last week. A bull waa 
| harnessed to a light vehicle and driven around 
the track, to the great delight of thousands of 


Sugar quiet coffee buoy 
firm, at 4 for commen 
at She 6d 





tators 
A New asp Hap Preateae at Potrreat Com 
| Vextions,— The correspondent of the New York 
| Kxpress, who reported the proceedings of the 
Democratic State Convention, recently held at 
Syracuse, says there were large number of 
| fancy women in attendanee at the hotels, Some 
| old #tagers from New York hailed as from cout 
try villages, This is a new feature in politieal 
conventions, and the Express save the attend 
ance of these Women Was procured for a politi 
cal and only a politieal object Thev have no 
emall influence over some of the politicians, 
amd their presence on the spot, it was thought, 
would be of preat iHmpertanes 
B12,.000 was received at Leavenworth on the 
Ifth from Pike « Peak The proposition for 
a State orpanization at Pikes Yok has been 
voted down by a large majority 
Tuk Koglish cricketers are at Montreal. They 
will play at New York on Qet. Sd. amd in this 


city on the 1th 
Tat success of the Cireat Kastern on sailing 
down the Thames, was without th: ast draw 
back. She ie said to be already vol to be 
the fastest vessel afloat bat we wait for the 
trial trip te Portland, that ber tebe 
Tun Dean Ate A ehoort tin inhow We an 
nenneed that the beady of a ferme ipposed 
tery be thatiof Mix. Hic humend. w Jason Rich 
mond, of Exeter, ROL, who had) beet missing 
sithe the lith of June last, wa id om the 
221 ult., under the stump of a tree that had 
} ene r, and that Mr. Michwoond had been 
irrested on suey one! having muntered his 
wite and tha oncealed ber bode tty day 
t Week, howewer, the tupesit woman calle 
Tycvnnee he ft Dacvtune cone tae nt ‘ family 
uw Which «he and her hushamw!l had managed 
te it and havi stayed away ae long an 
hie plemeed, retour la sforesatd Thoaton 
/ wed 
Dates ate rere 1 from California to the Stl 
i hy arriva New Orleans bw ways the 
Pehatint j ' te feetet Har aur 
trowy ith wief San Juan, and « rect 
by whieh the ha f\ 
ria id tomandedd by The 
Hrit \diuiral refuses ¢ rhe 
I» " fer to bring tl t near 
t ' Phe Admiral 4 homtail 
wt will wait f from the 
the povernment. The off Pposing 
Were ot Unbetid 
Due f , ! i ‘ ! 
snd. to see the Great Kastern, i« about @] 
\ wing ale ‘J there, w ake the 
whole Kper ‘ al mh 
Views W ‘ I ‘ \ ave 
We ha t hed reel rty acre 
of wheat rm, near B nyton, and 
‘ ' ! * very lucky Hh getting an 
avera bush pera lu this eounty 
rn] rage i s! ‘ t oxoeed five 
' ra 
i w I’. be ’ wind! t the wouny 
y whit he paged te go South, as teachers 
! eek ite tacenel > three vears at hard 
‘ ithe Fastern Penitentiary Th t 
f extent tl wallows for t 4 e for 
4 h tl w was tried 
\l SSA pMaper, in reoording t ath bey 
batraitoge « two likely negro t say 
The electric fluid of the « i us ter be me 
res} persons It would killa 
negre worth fifteen hundred and two thousand 
d " " 1 poor white man met worth the 
powder and lead that ut 3 i take to blow his 
bra ul 
QuaurraTion por Hartiem The Lenden 
Quarterly for July, has the following story 
\ native of one tt Seuth Sea Islands 
Went to a Missionary, desirnng baptiam. Un 
his confessi that he had two wives, he was 
teld that | iid aot receive the sacrament 
until he «hould promise to be contented with 
only one H t i, without asking any fur 
ther explanation The next day he meg 
hisaself ag amd reiterated bis desire for 
haptiom, saying he had then only one wife. 
[pen examinathon, it Was discovered that he 


had qualified himself for the ceremony by bili 
ng and cating one of his wives. 








4. = 
MY BROTHER'S WIPE. 
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| the hours of one and two P.M, Monsicur | and then falls to consulting the map and the | behind us, loitering, hastening, and doabling 


tare 


Going to Parte from Brassels. De- 


scription of person :—Tall; blue eyes; auburn | 


hair. Been at Qulerrain, for Paris, Oot, 17th, 
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And now we are on the read again. 
It ie wtill dark, and the bright carriage lamps, 
iamining a narrow patch on either «ide, re 


coment & tee 2 “3? =a a Coe a | ae ce ee -— 


— 








ee ————==__ 
Tired, dusty, travel-worn as we are, it would | they were in , in the second chamber, ang 
seem that customers so well-dressed are seldom | I heard the lady say, ‘He will soon be here 
entertained at the Hotel de Namur, for the | now.’ To which the gentleman replied, ‘lem 
party in advance, whilst himself is strolling on landlady curtsies, and the landlord bows, and | sorry for it. I did not want his a 
| carelessly in the rear, looking in at the shop hovers round us, ard dusts the chairs before never liked him.’ And then the lady 
windows, or walking on the opposite side of he will suffer us to be seated, and ix in an | ‘But you know how necessary it is for us to 
| the way, with an utterly unconscious face, as agony of bustling civility. be friends with him. And as matters are with 


back upon his own footsteps, he dexterously 
| contrives to make us always appear like the 


CHAPTER XKKIV “Chef de Bureau, D. Lecmorx. veal brief gliinpaes of trees and gates, and show 
- our little postillion jerking up and down be. | if be had no acquaintances and no business in * Will messieurs please to dine or sup! Do | us, it is very fortunate for us that he 
= Then a little farther on : fore the front windows. Thus, in ellence and | the world. | messieurs intend to pass the night here’ Shall | to be travelling our way. If there be any in. 
* Passed this day, Oct. 18th, 18—, between | sioom, we journey on to Valenciennes, where, | At no livery-stable or post-house in Douai | a fire be lighted in one of the chambers, since | quiries made, his absence will confirm every. 
We are on the road again It is the even | the hours of four and Ove, P. M., Monsieur with little difficulty, we recover the next clue, | have they been heard of or seen. The chainof | we have not, I grieve to say, another salon?'’ | thing, and nobody will suspect your identity 


ing of the Zlet of October, shout six or seven | Alphonse Lemaire; French subject. Tall, | and so on, post by post, in the direction of | evidence is completely broken, and to find the | 
; and eyes tue; nose short; hair and beard, red pousi which we enter between nine and ten | lott links seems now to be an almost hopeless | long low apartment, with whitewashed walls | gentieman said, ‘I would do anything for your 





hours «ince I left the Arenur 


autaran’s early sunset tints al! the fields and | dish-yellow oing to Paris from Brussels 
house-tope of &. Denis with » red glow, aF if Been at Quievrain, for Paria, Oct. 18th, 18. 


| o'clock in the morning, with the sun shining 
| coldly overhead, and the white frost glittering 


The **salon’’ in which we find ourselves is a | Pray be civil to him, for my sake.’ And the 


sake.’ And that was all I heard.”’ 
‘And then, I suppose, he did arrive. Hag 
they any quarrel, these two gentlemen ?’’ 


| task. , and sanded floor, and the words Salle a Manger 
However, we hire a vehicle, and taking the | painted up over the door. A deal table, some 








we saw the landscape throngh « painted “Chef de Bureau, K. Leonor."’ like diamond dust on the ramparts and church | first road that presents itself, travel in a north- | benches and wooden chairs, and a stove, are 

window Two Monaieur Lemalecs have 4 the | towers. | erly direction ; and after turning aside to many | all the furnitare; and two peasants, with a “Quarrel! oh, dear no, they got quite plea 
On the read by which we came four dayr ago frontier ' We are driven to the Hotel de Flandres, | little village, farmhouse, and hamlet by the | jug of red wine between them, are sitting sta- | sant after the dinner, and when they parted a 

—that iron road which intersects France in a — where we order breakfast, and request a few | way, arrive towards dusk at the town of Or- | ring at us with open eyes and mouths in a far night, they shook hands. They even took g 


moments’ conversation with the landlor!; a 
lofty gentleman adorned with rings, pins and 
chains, who listens to our inquiries with an 
indulgent air, and replies in an infinitely con- 


“And i was from this point, gentlemen,”’ descending manner. 
says Rarthelet, ‘that you took the rail in pre | Truly he bas some recollection of the travel- 
ference to the road f"' | lors to whom we allude, and he imagines that 
rr " their stay at his house was not prolonged be- 
t# a emall pale man, with green spectacies, and an aan oe must first find the post. | yond « he hours. But madame keeps the 
ope wat autem. H & house from which they had their next relay of | books, and attends to all these little matters ; 
dressed in a suit of threadbare Wack, wears a 'y Thence we shall easily discover the and he thinks, upon the whole, that we had 
hat too large for hie head, and a crumpled road by which they travelled. Hold!’ letter mention the subject to her. Madame's 
white neckeloth tied loosely round bis throat. 1s wonsiour Rarthelet takes asmall volume | little burean lies to the right of the salle a 
He looks more like « petty schoolmaster, or | yi, pocket, and after referring backwards | ™enger. She is always there, and we may seok 
peripatetic preacher, than anything else, and and forwards three or four times from the map | ber when we are disposed. 
carries « large cotton umbrella between hie) the letter-press to the | And monsieur strolls out of the reom, chink 


hie | to the letter- press, from 
knee emg nee se tee M* | snap, observed drily that Quievrain has four | ing the Napoleons in his pockets as he walks, 


postes aur chevaur, and that we must go from | if to show us that he has plenty of them, and 
the left | and, when spoken to, turns upon You | Uo 1, the other till we meet with the right. | rather likes the sound. 
« large, dull, meaningless gray eye, in which This is dinmal work, traversing the streetsof | To madame's room we repair accordingly.— 
no spark of intelligence i ever sewn WO) Osis in the dark, three hours after mid. | She is very gracious, and has been handsome. 
quicken. night. It reminds me of the first step which | She consults a large ledger, and presently dis 
Certainly & more insignificant and utterlywn- | upon the journey on leaving Brussels, | covers the following entry, which she permits 
promising persen could scarcely have been so | only that it is infinitely more wretched; and “4 to read, and which Barthelet copies forth. 
an ahem ty = yon i” tm at | over all we do, or think, or say, there hangs | With into the greasy pocket. book : 
the note and the cigar-case, and into his ear we Menteur ent Hadame 


northward line, from l’aris to Brussele—flying 
forward, ever forward, while sunset fades into 
dusk, and dusk thickens into night ' 

We have « railway carriage to ourselves 
this time, for the sake of privacy and liberty | 
of apeech—this, chiefly, beoanse we are no 
longer alone, and need to talk with our com 
panion. He whom! style ‘our companion’ | 


CHAPTER XXXV. 


THE CHAI® t# BHOREE. | 








the ‘shadow of a fear'’—sombre, chilling, un arrived Oct 17th, 18 





defined. | Ihoaner for two 4 
1 doubts dis. |" 
are pouring all our » acventacen, oe | At the first post-house, we have to wake the | Vin de Champagne sad 
coverios, enapicions, and fear. Already he is Cobs tor t 4 
in possession of all the leading facts, from the people from their sleep, and they reply to our ae Br Owe, 
: questions surlily enough. They have no re Apartments and service 16 
conversation which | overheard in the conser | Hreakfast for ¢ 10 
ute en Go tke d Ge cere, Gm © oe | mbrance of any euch carriage or travellers. | re ae We 
. " . * | What right have we to distarb folks for no | Vin de Champagne at ditto 10 
interview with Madame Vogeleang, this mor. | 
thing ttle their business to furnish horses, a4 


and te all this he listewed with a face ax 
net information 


Og 
aleent and passionlons as if he were 
the bricks in a dead wall 


They have @ greatmind te] + And in what manner did this lady and 
asked Did 


they take a post chaise from here?’ 


countin 
# but they content | 


the 
Monsieur 


give usever to the police gentleman leave?” 1 eagerly 
themeelves with door in our | 

trifling 
At all of which Karthelet | 


faces 
smiles grimly, and tapping the breast pocket 


Oniv, now and then, he aake sone rlamming 
Madame shakes her head 
», there w 


which there certainly ie not 


question, of enters a brief note ore slowly 


and methodically upon the leaves of a greasy 


pocket book of his coat, says, with a tone of quiet power, 
*. ‘ =n 


might al 
a little paper there by which he 


amd but for this, we 
Can madame remember at what hour they 


left the house ? 
Madame thinks that it was immediately after 
tUnowt duce it! break faxt clock 
At the seoond we fare | cue enters doe Stil Gan Gib 
third we find all hands busy, and everybody The 


that he has ° 
could exact Uheir civility --ay, 
of the gendarmes too, if he thought fit to pro 


moet fancy that he neither heard nor heeded a 

syllable of all that has been said | 

Rarthelet Ik 
the 


aud the civility 


Hie name te Pierre Corneille 
le an agent of Polioe aml one about eleven 
saga: cus of Parisian detectives no better and at the 
Porwant, always forward in the deep night waiters are called and questioned, They 
past the lighted stations with never a stop up and stirring. It is now nearly half past pomember the lady and gentleman perfectly. 
four, the great lumbering diligence, swaying | + They arrived quite late the first day, an: 
to andl fro like a sleepy giant with a hood on, 
fille all the yard 


postilliens are petting ready 


part the up train with a shock of vision, like 
| dined about eight o'clock in the evening. They 


the sensation of a wucdden fall from some giddy | 
after breakfast, | 


height Mt iw | 
an express train, bound for Hrussels, and atop 


horses are being harnessed , | went away the next morning 


forward, forward like the wind! 
luggage is being | 


about twelve or one in the day 
| i aped on the roof, some early PAseenpere are 


bill and walked out armin arm. They never 


ping only at Quievrain and Valenciennes by 
the way 

The whole soene, 
like some rushing terrible dream, and the tale 
fletion | bead No 
Of course we cannot get attended to in the 


| darting here and there, and getting in every 
bovty's way--and all this confusion by the light 
lef glancing lanthorns, with the black sky 


came back again 
police agent and all, seems * But their luggage ’ 


over * Thev had no luggage, m sieur." 


luggage '"' 
Not a single bag or bex of any description, | 


we tell him a fantasty 
Ant now are you eure that | know all the | 


ciroametances !’ he asks. carslessly. “Because | ®otry and bustle of the moment; #0 we wait) The gentleman had his great-coat upon his | 
that is important j will the diligence has departed, lurching and arm, and the lady carried a small velvet  reti 
“LT believe that we hate forgotten no | pitehing, and still very sleepy, out of the | oule 


| yard, when Rarthelet makes the old inquiry They were positive of this, because ‘down 
there in the kitehen they had talked of it to- 


fun the 


a 

“Humph!' Yoo made one very false move, | 

gentlemen. | the carriage, the travellers, or their destina 
"When This is the largest post-house in Quiev) | pyade of it!’ 

Te going to the house as youdid. [It must | rala—they keep the greatest number of homes | and the waiters glanced at each other, and 
have put them on their guard | supply the most extensive circle of custo grinned at each other at the remembrance of 
“And they will eseape as again’ cries | mers. [tis hardly probable that they would 
Vogeleang, with a fleree oath, “Ob, 1 must recollect it, without something had occurred to | 
go back back by the next train ''' | render the journey remarkable. They are, | 

“Indeed, they suspect nothing,” | however, very civil, and offer no objection when 
pore, “Have T not already told you how [| we request permission to interrogate the ser- | there the lady retired whenever we were in at- 
replied to her questions, how I satisfied ber | vante of the establishment. Bat from these | tendance. At the dinner they would not suf- 
that I was bat a orediter of Theophile’s!'' | we ean obtain nothing, and are about to turm | fr us to wait, but rang whenever they wished 

"Yes, yeu--but it is not enough ! |away in questof the foarth and last post: | the courses removed; and then the lady sat 
affects lo beliewe vou house, when some one recollecta that we have It was 


No one can remember anything, whether of 


gether, and, mon Jhiew! what cook 


and how!’ | tion 


this irresistible joke. 

‘Can you describe the lady?" 

‘No, m'sieur. They had two rooms yonder, 
| where the bedchamber opens off the sa/on, and 


I must a0 
1 inter 


She only 


she will escape before | with her veil down, and her bonnet on 


Had they done | 
—y oom | driving slowly along towards the evening of 


ould be an entry of it in the ledger, | 


but perhaps | 


| © Very well 
They paid the | B 


san get back |" 

* Be tranguil, Monsieur, 
let, with calm indifference 
enough 


observes Rarthe 


I have provided for that, and set a 


Patch upon the house As it happens, no 


mischief has been done but I ot jected te the | 
Way in which you entered. It was unprofer 
fiona! 

So saying, Monsieur Barthelet looks at his 
watch by the light of the dim lamp above: ob 
serves that we hours left 
takes off hiv hat (brushing it carefally with 
his sleeve before he hanes it up.) and, tying 
his pocket-handkerchief ower his head. com 
poses himself tor a nap 

This nap laste till we reach Quievrain, whes 
he awakes, as if by magic, and follows us out 
of the carriage to the passpert-office, where the 
elderly gentieman, with the white head and the 
eye glass is still sitting, as if he had never left 
his place since we last saw him 

He recogniaes us the Moment we enter, and 
tue cunning «mile hovers round his lips and in 
the corners of his eres. 

‘Well, sir,”’ he says, poring at Vogelsang 
from behind the top-rails of hisdesk. ‘ Well, 
sir, have you found your wife t"’ 

Bat before my companion can frame a reply, 
Monsieur Barthelet has glided from behind us, 
and is standing beside the old gentleman's 
elbow. A whispered word—the sight of a 
written paper drawn from the greasy pocket. 
book, has worked wonders. The face of the 


have just three 


hot yet spoken to the postillion, Van Comp, 


| whe, it appears, has not long come off a jour 


7 They are safe | 





chef de bureas has become suddenly grave and 


ney, and is now in bed 
Unwilling to lose any chance of siocess, we 


wait till Van Comp is awakened, and pase the | 


time, Weary as we are, in pacing up and down 


the yant, for the morning is bitterly cold, and 


there has been a frost 

At length Van Comp, a little, shrewd look 
ing man, with quick, black eyes, makes his 
APPaAraner, 
emall, eo pur kered, so elfin in his fowl ensem)/e, 
that I find myself ata loss to decide whether 
he be an active old man, or a withered boy 
which perplexity is increased when I hear the 
shrill treble of hay voice replying to Rarthelet's 
questions 

Ile speaks only Flemish, of which neither 
Vogelaang nor myself comprehend a syllable, 
and we watch the oenference in silence. Rar 
thelet, as usual, looks entirely unconcerned, 
and speaks ooeasionally in a low, drawling 
tone, te which the other responds with a tor 
rent of volubility and a variety of lively gests 
culations, This goes on for several minutes, 


when Rarthelet seems to give some onter—the — 
oatlers run to the stables—« heavy post-chaise | 
| is bromght owt of a coach-house, and Van 


Comp, rushing over to a pump in a distant 
corner ef the yard, proceeds to plange his head 
amd face twice or thrice inte a bucket fall of 
water, apparently as the first step towants com 


pleting his toilet. 


** What now!" | exclaim, eagerty. © What 


attentive. He requests us to be seated. He | does he say?" 


listens deferentially to the agent's hurried 


**He remembers to have driven a lady and 


statement. He takes down the same great gentleman from here to Valenciennes about 
book, and again reads op every page, in the | five or #ix days ago. All that he oan be sure 


Hebrew fashion, only more quickly 


lof is, that the lady was very handsome, that 


Suddenly the forefinger pauses in ite course | her companion paid him in gold, and that it 


—the page is compared with one a little way 
before it—they look signifeantly into cach 
other's faces, and we are called over to inspect 
the entries. 

They stand thas — 

“Passed this day, Oct. 17th, 18—, between 


was about two or three o'clock in the after- 
noon. At Valenciennes they took fresh horses, 
and went on without delay. He cannot tell 
where they went, but he knows the post house 
to which he drove them, and he supposes that 
from the people there we shall learn all we re- 


the hours of one and two P. M., Madame | quire. | have ontered a chaise to be got ready 


Therese Vogelsang; vocalist; Austrian sub- 

ject. Going to Paris from Hrussels. Seon at 

Quievrain, for Paria, Oct. 17th, 16—. 
“Chef de Duress, & Laeceorn.” 


imumediately, and he will drive us." 


Monsieur Barthelet delivers this important 
news with about as much energy and empha- 


sis as One might remark apon the state of the | leads without seeming to lead us, and by - 
“ Passod this day, Oct. 17th, 18—, between weather, or any other equally exciting subject, | ing out the read, gliding ee ea 


half dressed and shivering So | 


quite plain that she did not wish to be seen, 
and that made us try all the more to catch a 


glimpse at her face. Bat it was impossible, 





} m'sieur quite impossible. Her finesse was 


pertect 

} AA bien !—but the gentleman, what wae | 
he like’ 

The rh, and 
Jeannette thought him handsome: but, 

Paid like a 


gentleman ! he was tall 
| fair 
| at all eventa, he was very liberal. 


pritine 


And this, question them as we will, is all 
the Rarthelet, for 
| the first time sinee we have been together, ex 


news that we can obtain. 


hibits a faint emotion in his face, and looks leas 
blank than usual. The emotion, unfortunate. 


ly, ie vexation | 
| 


He then dismisses the waiters, asks madame | 


for our bill, and, when itis paid, strolls out 
into the street, whither we follow him. 

* This diffeult,”’ he says, | 
moodily, as "We are 


matter grows 
if thinking aloud. 
thrown off the scent entirely now." 
“Then all that we have to do is to find it 
again,” interrupts Vogelsang, with a look of | 
dogged resolution. ‘We must beat every | 
bush in the neighborhood—try every petty | 
| village inn and farmhouse all around, till we 
| find the evidences of their track. Why, it| 
must have been some time in the evening of 
the day they left this place, when Lemaire | 
joined them."’ 
| “OF course it was,’’ replies Rarthelet, refer- 
| ring to the pocket-book. ‘He passed the | 
| frontier between four and five. It takes about | 
five hours by posting, and about one hour and | 
forty minutes by rail, to travel from Quievrain | 
to Dowai. By whichever route, he would meet 
; them that night. The time and place of that 
| Meeting once found, the object of our journey 
| will be accomplished, or | am mach mista- 
ken.” 

Ani now, guided in every respect by our 
“professional’’ ally, we proceed upon the 
search. The first step, says he, is to make in- 
quiry at every livery-stable in the town, though 
it should take us aweek todoit. However, there 

| are but three or four, and to these he pilots us 
through street and market-place and square, 
| after a peouliar fashion of his own, wherein he 








chies, where we dine and spend the night. 
Alas, the seeking and waiting— 


All the hope, and the fear, and the sorrow- 
All the aching of heart, the restless, unsatisfied 
longing. 
All the dall, deep pain, and constant anguish of 
patience’ 





} 


CHAPTER XXXVI. 


| THR LOST LINKS. 

North, South, Kast, and West, in every 
direction for twenty miles round Douai we 
sought them in vain. Had the earth opened 
beneath their feet when they went out arm 
in arm from the Hotel de Flandres that morn 
ing of the 18th of October, they could not have 
disappeared more entirely till the period of 
their arrival in Paris. Northward, as far as 
Lille and Tournay; Southward to Cambray 
j and Arras; Kastward to Bethune; and West- 
| ward over all the ground lying between Douai 
and Valenciennes, we searched diligently, and 
so passed four days more. 

We began to despair, Even Monsieur Pierre 
Corneille Barthelet was heard to murmur oc+ 
|easionally, and Vogelsang became more mo- 

rose and silent than ever. 
| It seemed really as if they must have taken 





| 


the rail from Doual to Paris—yet, in that | 


case, what had become of Theophile, and 
l where had Therese been overtaken by Le- 
? The whole 
mystery, and suspense became torture. 


maine transaction 


Matters were in this position, and we were 


the fourth day, the 26th of October, when Vo 
gelsang proposed suddenly that we should re 
j turn to Paris. 


| 


“Tt will result in 


If you do not choose to go back, I 


useless,’’ he said. 


| than 


nothing. 


will.” | 


“T de not choose to go hack,"’ I replied, | ** chief;"’ 
! P 
| sometimes—gentlemen, 


| 
warmly. “T will not be so easily baffled. I 


a I am determined to find my brother before T! 


«st foot in Pari« again.” 
I go to-morrow morning.”’ 
“You may do as you please, Herr Vogel 
sang. 1 remain.”’ 
* And what does Monsieur Barthelet intend 
doing *'' asked Vogelsang, with a bitter smile. 
“Is he not yet weary of exploring this pictu- 


reste neighborhood “a 


Monsieur Barthelet was looking out of the 
window, and appeared not to hear the ques- 
tion. 

Vogelsang repeated it with emphasis. 

Sir,’ replied the police-agent, still looking | 
out of the window, “I have undertaken this 
case, and | have no intention of leaving it un- | 
My professional reputation is con- 
Hollo, you boy, where does that 


finished. 
cerned in it. 
lane lead to?"’ 

He had let down the glasses now, and was 
addressing the postboy. 

‘*Ower the flelds somewhere, monsieur.”’ 

** Is there any village ?"’ 

“IT don’t know, monsieur. 
are a few cottages.’ 

Well, drive up there."’ 

“1 can't, monsieur. The road is not wide 
enough for the wheels, and up yonder it gets 
narrower «till.”’ | 

“Then we will walk, and you may go back | 
with the horses." 

‘But, monsieur—it is such a mean place— 
it is absolutely the end of the world,”’ remon 
strates the post-boy. ‘Nobody ever goes 
there.”’ 

“No matter. 
cannot be driven, I will walk.”’ 

So saying, Monsieur Barthelet alights and | 
the wherein, as 


! 
usual, we obey him implicitly ; 


I think there | 


/ choose to go there ; and if I 


bids us discharge carriage, 
and so we set 
off on foot. 

The first lane merges into a second, the se 
cond into a third, the third inte a fourth, and | 
so on, as if they would never end. Long, 
green quiet lanes, all grass under foot; with 
holly and thorn bushes on either side; and 
long trailing boughs laden with blackberries 
lying across the path; and scant trees stand 
ing here and there like lonely sentinels, at ir- 
regular distances. 

The farther we go the farther we seem to 
wander from all human habitation. Before us | 
stretch the lanes green and straight—behind | 
us the sun is setting broad and red, on the 
very verge of the horizon. There is not a cot- | 
tage or shed anywhere in sight. 

Now we come upon two little children ga- | 
thering wild berries under the hedge, but they 
can scarcely comprehend us, and the only reply | 
we get is that the houses are farther on, ‘‘tout | 
droit " 

So straight forward we go, and the night | 
comes creeping up. | 

Suddenly the lane takes a curve—we see a 
column of white smoke above the trees—a | 
faint light glimmering through the dusk—an 
open space of common, and a cluster of small 
cottages, with a windmill and a little mean ta- 
vern in the midst. The tavern is a wretched j 
whitewashed building, with a dunghill before | 
the door, and the words— 


HOTEL DE NAMUR 


| 


Tei on loge @ pied et a cheval 


painted in large red letters across the front of | wife did overhear (quite by chance) a little | 


the house. 


we must put up there for the night, for there 
is no other, and we have been on the road all 
day since dawn. 


| corner, near the window. 

| We decide upon dining up-stairs, order the 
best dinner they can muster, and sit down by 
the stove in the public room till ours is pre- 
pared. Whereapon landlord and landlady both 

| disappear suddenly, before we can put a single 


little walk together in the morning before 
breakfast."’ 
“Hum! that looked well, certainly. Ang 
after breakfast they all went away together?” 
“The lady and the red-haired gentlemas 
went away together, monsieur, and followed 
the hand gentleman ?"’ 





| question to either, and an j 
| of heavy feet overhead and sharp voices in the 
| kitchen is immediately begun. Presently the 
two rustics finish their wine and withdraw in 
bashful silence, and we are left with the place 
to ourselves. 

Thus more than an hour passes away with- 
out interruption, save once, when a party of 
three or four men and women enter and call 
for the landlord; but, finding their custom un- 
heeded and three gentlemen sitting round the 
stove in the dark room, they retire discontent- 
edly, and return no more. 

At length the door opens, and our host, with 
a napkin thrown over his arm and a candle in 
his hand, informs ua that the chamber is ready 
and the table served. And really everything 
is far more comfortable than we had anticipa- 
ted. The bed has been wheeled on one side ; 


| the table-cloth and dishes are plain, but clean ; 


a blazing wood fire is crackling on the hearth, 
and to travellers so weary matters wear a cheer- 
ful appearance. 

The landlord will wait upon us himself, and 





remained a 


“This hopeless wandering about is worse | 


jtlemen and a lady. 


| restless. 
| monsieur like the soup? 
| an omelette’ 
little wing?’ 


| sieurs should know them. 


the landlady too. They have provided soup 
for us, and omelettes, and fowls, and heuil/i, 
and a dessert of cheese and apples, and three 
bottles of Macon wine, and a flask of brandy, 
which we are assured is * 
superb—equal to any we could procure in 
Douai, or even in Paris"; 

So faint are we, and so tired, that for several 


minutes we can do nothing but eat in silence. 


| At length Barthelet speaks. 


You have not many travellers come here, I 
suppose. Your chief enstom is from those in 
the village, is it net?” 

* Our chief custom, certainly, is in the vil- 
lage," says the landlord, with an emphasis on 
“but we do entertain travellers 
like yourselves, and 
even ladies."’ 

* Yes, yes, even ladies,’’ adda the hostess, 
with some pride. ¢ For instance, measieurs, 
itis not many days since we lodged two gen 
People of the highest 
rank, messieurs, who did not care what they 
paid us!’ 

Ha! We all paused and involuntarily look- 
ed at each other. 


spoke, and then Barthelet resumed : 


For some seconds nobody 


“Two gentlemen and a lady, you say, who 
did not care what they paid. They must have 
been rich, then!" 

**Rich, indeed—yes! Monsieur should have 
seen the lady's beautiful ring and chains, and 
her cloak all of velvet and lace, fit for an em- 
press! Ah, they were rich, and we should not 
care how many such guests came to the Hotel 
de Namur!"’ 

Barthelet was silent for some time, and went 
on with his dinner as if nothing had taken 


| place. As for me, I could not eat another mor- 
| sel, and even Vogelsang seemed perturbed and 


Our hosts were in despair. Did not 
Would monsieur try 


must be unwell ! 

I replied that I was too much fatigued to 
enjoy anything, and finding that I could touch 
nothing else, | drank a glass of brandy, and 


| tried to swallow a crust of bread that almost | 
| choked me. 


So the meal draws to a close—the dessert is 


placed before us, and Barthelet, while leisurely | 


peeling an apple, pursues his inquiries. 

**T faney, Monsieur Callot’’ (our host's name 
is Callot), 
friends of ours—friends of whom we are even 
Was not the lady very hand- 


“that your rich customers were 


now in search. 
some, and the gentleman fair?" 

** Mon Dieu, yes! The lady was beautiful 
as an angel, and the gentleman was fair. Both 


| gentlemen, indeed, were fair; but the first was 


How astonishing that mes- 
But it is charm- 


the handsomest. 


ing!"’ 

And both landlord and landlady rub their 
hands with delight, and then, finding that we 
do not respond to their congratulations, look 
surprised and uncomfortable, and full of curi- 
osity. 

“So, the first gentleman was the hand- 
somest,’’ says Barthelet, still occupied upon 
the apple. ‘Let me see; they must have ar- 
rived here about—about three o'clock in the 
day, did they not ””’ 

“About four, I think, monsieur—about 
four.”’ 

“Just so; 
here ?"" 

“Yes, they dined here; but not till nearly 


about four. And they dined 


eight o'clock in the evening. They waited, do | 


you see, for the other gentleman !"’ 

“Ah, true. They waited, of course. And 
he arrived in time ?"’ 

“Oh, yes, he arrived by a little after 
seven.” 

* And they were delighted to see him ’"’ 

**Why, monsieur, really —I—that is, | don’t 
think the handsome gentleman seemed very 


well pleased. He did not seem to be good friends | 


with him at first; and, to tell the truth, my 


| 
‘veille de coqnac,’— | 


The fowls were delicious—just a | 
They were afraid that monsieur | 


‘Followed him! Do you mean to say that 
he started first, and without madame?’ 

“Yes, monsieur. He went on farther, whee 
they took the little promenade before break. 
fast.’’ 

‘‘ And the other one came back alone?” 

‘* Yes, monsieur.’’ 

‘‘And what did he say when he came back 
alone !"’ 

‘He said that the gentleman had taken » 
fancy to go on in advance, and that he had 
desired madame to follow as soon as she had 
breakfasted and felt disposed to continue. Hea. 
vens! messieurs, what is the matter—you look 
so strange at me—what is the matter?’’ 

‘‘Murder is the matter,”’ says Barthelet, 
rising from his seat and suddenly casting off all 
his assumed indifference. ‘‘ Murder is the mat- 
ter. My name is Pierre Corneille Barthelet. I 
am a detective government agent, and I call 
| upon all here present, in the name of the king 
| and the state, to assist me in the discovery of 
this crime."’ 

The landlady falls upon her knees with ter- 
ror—the landlord trembles and turns pale—we 
have all risen, and are all agitated. 
| ‘Who saw them go out together!’ asks 
Barthelet, taking pen, ink, and paper from a 
small case which he draws from his pocket. 
“Who saw them go out?’ I must take your 
deposition upon every cireumstance.”’ 

“Oh, dear Virgin !’’ sobs the landlady. “T 
saw them go out.”’ 

‘* And what direction did they take?’ 

‘*T don’t know, indeed, monsieur, I did not 
look after them.’’ 

‘Did you, Monsieur Callot ?"’ 

‘**No, monsieur. I was in the kitchen at the 
time; but—but | think the boy was outside, 
feeding the poultry. He might have seen them 
go.” 

* Let the boy be called.”’ 

Barthelet is now writing busily. The vacant 
look has vanished from his face—he speaks 
with authority; and I am sitting, dumb and 
stupified with horror, and my head leaning 
against the wall. 

‘The boy, a shambling, awkward fellow in 
sabots, comes into the room, and is interro- 
gated. 

‘What ts your name f’’ 

** Jean.”’ 

*Jean—and what else? 





| 
| 





You have some 
other name.”’ 

‘No, m’sieur. 
had any other.’’ 

‘It is true,”’ interposes the landlord. 
is a foundling. We call him Jean."’ 

“Good. Now, Jean, do you remember to 
have seen two gentlemen leave this house to- 
gether early in the morning on the 19th day of 
this month f’’ 

‘“‘Tremember that the gentlemen went out 
together before breakfast; but I don’t know 
what day of the month it was."’ 

“Can you recollect in which direction they 
went?" 

‘*What do you say, sir?" 

“Can you recollect which road they went by 
—whether they turned off to the right or the 
left after they got outside ?"’ 
| ‘They went right over across the common, 
| towards the wood yonder.”’ 

‘Then there is a wood yonder! 
wood ?"' 

"Oh, no, Quite a little place.— 
| About three or four times as big as the com- 


I never remember to have 


“ He 





Is it a large 


m’sieur. 


mon.”’ 

“Can you show us the way there!’ 

is Yes, im'sieur: by daylight. One could not 
| find one’s way there in the night, it is euch 4 
deceitful kind of place.”’ 

““What do you mean by ‘deceitful ’’”’ 

‘‘ He means, gentlemen,”’ says the landlord, 
“that it is a tronblesome place; and so it is, 
even in the daytime—fall of bushes and holes, 
| and scarcely passable in many parts.”’ 

‘+ And is there no pathway through it?" 

‘There is a pathway, but it is very little 
used. All of us about these parts would rather 
go round than through it.”’ 

“And you think it would be dangerous to 
venture there to-night, even if we carried lan- 
terns or torches ’"" 

“I am sure, sir, that if you went, you could 
not take four steps without some accident.” 

‘* Did the gentlemen go into the wood toge- 
| ther, Jean ?"’ 

‘“‘T can’t tell, m’sieur. I did not watch them 
across the common ; but they certainly crossed 
over that way.” 
| “Do you think that either of them knew 

there was a wood over there f"’ > 
| One of them seemed as if he knew his 
| way all about here, m’sieur, and I heard him 
say so."’ 

** Repeat his words."’ 
| «qT won't be sure that I say it exactly right, 
| m’sieur; but I think he said, ‘I've been = 
| this place before, many years ago, and if you u 
| trust to my experience, I'll lead the way. 
| «And which of the gentlemen said this 1] 
‘The ugly one, m'sieur.”’ 
| “And he led the way to the wood?” 

“Yes, m’sieur. I would have warned him 


conversation between the first gentleman and | of the holes and bogs in it, only that he seem 
** Hotel, indeed! Miserable as it is, however, | his lady that led us to think—Marie, tell the | eq so confident, and they walked away # 


gentleman what you heard them saying.’’ 
“Why, you see I was getting 


gentlemen, 
ready the table in this very apartment, and | 


fast." 
**Is this all you kuow!"’ 
** Yea, m'sieur. 


oe 
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er, and “ Bnough, Jean ; you may go.” Beyond them, heaped over with more| Goop arp Tave.—Many years ago, the only | served the functionary. ‘‘ Rise and dress your. , without taking any heed of him whatever, “are been thrown inte the prison of La Force. Will 

pe here And 20 Barthelet proceeds to record the tes- | branches and brambles, lies something—some- inn at Keswick, England, was called the | self, emigrant.”’ | the papers of this prisoner f’’ you cause that to be done for me?’ 

‘Tom timony of the Callots, and defers all farther | thing whereat I shudder and stand still—and | “*Cook,"’ and was mach frequented by visitors | Darnay complied, and was taken back tothe | The drunken patriot had them | . “ 

y ’ pl pa m his cap, I will do,” Defarge doggedly rejoined, 
amy. I search to the morrow. The dreary night passes | from beside which a small, black snake | tothe Lake districts. But the late excellent | guart-house where other patriots ip rough red and produced them. Casting his eyes over | “nothing for you, My duty is to my coun- 
y said, thas, in questioning and writing, and suspi-| writhes away at our approach, and glides | Bishop of Landaf, Dr. Richard Watson, hap- | caps were smoking, drinking, and sleeping, by | (abelle’s letter, the same personage in autho | try and the People, 1 om the sworn sex 
Tus to cions too dark for words, which merge rapidly | swiftly in among the gnarled roots of the sur- pening to reside in the neighborhood, and a wateb-fire. Hore he paid a heary price for | rity showed some disorler and surprise, and | vant of beth against you. I will de nothing: 
re with into desolate certainties. | rounding trees ! being universally esteemed and loved, the | his escort, and hence he started with it on the | looked at Darnay with « close attention. for you.”’ 
appens A dreary night, indeed! Barthelet removes the branches in silence. landlord, out of compliment to his lordship, | wet, wet roads at three o'clock in the morning. He lof escort and escorted withoat saying a Charles Darnay felt it hopeless aa 
any in. changed his sign to the ‘Bishop's Head."’| The escort were two mounted patriots in red | word, however, and went into the guard-room; | him further, and his pride was touched be 
every. enema eyece | Amd there, yea, there, with strength and Another inn was shortly after opened in the caps and tricolored cockades, armed with na- meanwhile they sat upon their horses outside | sides. As they walked on is tllenes, he could 
re 8 x beauty and desire struck into dust, with his | Village, and the proprietor selected the “Cock” | tional muskets and sabres, who rode ane on| the gate. Looking about him while in this | not but see how used the people te the 
ieee ene DEAE 28 a8 Teee. face pressed to the earth and his yellow locks ate The landlord of the old inn Aind- | either side of him. The escorted governed his Se a, momen Chats Brmeg chemned cpectasto of petounane puting GERI 

s all dabbled in the mire—there, meaner in his |! that the rival, owing to its name, threaten- | own horse, but a loose line was attached to his | that gate was held by a mixed guard of | The very children searecly motioed him, A 
Hea The sad day dawns through tears, and a | basement, oh, God of merey! than the mean- pct mae ect * enpnne bridle, the end of which one pf the patriots cee aa betetete, the letter hr eutumetiian- fow passers turned their heads, and 0 tow 
" white fog hangs over the landscape as I look | **t of Thy living creatures, lies the body of my ion he * Ge kept girded round his wrist. In this state they a ; and that while ingress imto shook their fingers at him as am artetoerat; 
© ple forth in the early morning. Barthelet and Vo- | brother Theophile! (TO BE CONTINUED. ) ns : &"" as the best ino, wrote under | set forth, with the sharp rain driving in their city for peasants’ carte bringing in sup- otherwise, thet s man in good clothes should 
sel aa gelsang are sleeping in their chairs, worn out ———_—_—— — the Bishop's Head at his deer, “This is the | faces ; clattering at a heavy dragoon trot over | plies, and for similar trafle and tradickers, was | be going to prison was no more remarkable 
excitement and long watching, and I alone | > TRIE 2EDN ERS original Old Cock," to the great amusement | the uneven town pavement, and out upon the | easy enough, egress, even for the homeliest | than thet « laborer in working clothes should 
took a by ’ peed LIFE’S TRUE BLESSEDNESS. of the Bishop, who used to relate the story versed people, was very difficult. A 
before have been unable to forget the terrible pre- utiles pa rats ve mire-deep roads. In this state they tra tay of = ae meee Sap be going to work, Im one narrow, dark and 
sent. FOR THE BATCRDAY EV ERING POST. \ ———— the , é . al pose a and vehicles of various sorts, was 9 through which they passed, am 
. tel “Oh, if it were bet a dream!" I exclaim te me A Dar Joun ot 4 Senamn.—tie. P. cho decks See Gowen Sat hy ween them hey Waiting to | excited orator, mounted on « stool, was ad- 
her f”" myself, as 1 watch their closed eyelids. ‘Oh, | 4 snimmering gicw is on our youth, we think it} /@ coals, met Mr. F., who presides over the They travelled in the hal hour | *0 strict that they filtered res was | dressing an excited audience on the crimes 
tleman if it were but a dream, and there were no wood brilfient thea destinies of an insurance company, the other ene night, halting on through the barrier | against the people of the King and the royal 
owed lying out there inthe mist!” Nor dream of life mere glorious beyond that narrow | day, when the subject of cigars was introduced. or two after daybreak, and lying by until the | Very slowly. Some of these people kmew their | family. The few words that he caught from 
ood! I shuddered at the word M . twilight fell. The escort were so wretchedly | turn for examination to be so far off, that they | this man's lips @ret made it known to Charles 
The w shu att mere ‘ ken. r. F. told Mr. P. that he had no cigars, but clothed that the insted und their lay down on the to 
ay that and roused them hastily, We treasure up our friendships then, and think that | that if P. would get some, he would furnish Ae ane ground closp or emai, Darnay that the King was in prison, and that 
ou ” bare legs, and thatched their ragged shoulders | while others talked together or loltered about. | the foreign ambassadors had one and all left 
Up! up and be doing! It is day. they must last, the money. Accordingly P. took the dime ex- to The red pow 
, whee Barthelet is awake and on his fect directly. | Or cise with us all happiness and lovingnes ls | tended to him by his companion, went to Mar- a ge tr Apart from the personal cap and tricolor cockade were univer. | Paris. On the road (except at Beauvais) be 
break. He never seems to require a moment to regain past ; gerum’s, and, purchasing two cigars, lighted discom:’ of being so attended, and apart | sal, both among men and women. had heard absolutely nothing. The escort and 
his senses; but passes instantaneously from | And as companions one by one go wandering from one, and returning, handed the other to F., from such considerations of present danger as When he had sat im his saddle some half- the anivernal watchfulness nad completely iso- 
ia deep sleep to perfect consciousness, as day- our side, who lighted, when converse was resumed. arose from one of the patriots being chronically hour, taking note of theme things, Darnay lated btw. 
light rushes upon darkness in the tropics. We weep our love so earty lost, and wish that | soon stor F. after puffing, and and | Crank, and carrying his musket very reck- | found himself confronted by the same man in| That he had fallen among far greater dangers 
” ~~ > squeesing, . who 
e back “Tam ready,” he says, quickly, taking his had died panching his cigar, remarked to P. that he had | #7: Charles Darnay did not allow the re- | euthority, who directed the guaed to open | than those which had developed themselves 
hat and glancing towards the window. “Let The love so parted from our life, we weep, nor know better luck with the cigar he was puffing freely straint that was laid upon him to awaken any the barrier, Then he delivered to the escort, | when he left Ragland, he of course knew now. 
— as call the people of the house. They must go how full away upon than had falien to his own lot, “I serious fears in his breast; for he reasoned drunk and shes,» recelpt for the escorted, That perils had thickened about him fast, and 
1e hed with us ae witnesses.’’ The wealth of loving makes the heart of all things oo % P., ‘for I gave with himself that it could have no reference to | 4ad requested him to dismount. He did so, might thicken faster and faster yet, he of 
tiful J ad 
— So ke quae Gann and tetees then: ett beautifu ee, Se eee the merits of an individual case that was not ame tae One petstota, tenting b> ned hese, course knew now. He could not bat admit to 
. Hea- Vogelaang awakes with difficulty. Presently | The power to love, of suffering born, revealeth work | The joke to F. is better than a box of the yet stated, and of representations, cunfirmable | turned rode away without entering the himself that he might not have made this jour- 
sted we have all aasembled, and are proceeding in to de, choicest Movanes.—Sipri Resebiicen. by the prisoner in the Abbaye, that were not ) ney if he could have foreseen the events of a 
body across the common. With holy influences blest, our whole life to re- —_— —----——— yet made, pone apy , his conductor into a guard- | few days. And yet his mingivings were not se 
thelet, The rain falls slowly, and the melancholy new A Siwovan Couctpasca.—“Mr. Brada, you | But when they came to the town of Beauvais oo tant ED Ne AS SO SS ah SRN eee 
off all wind sighs over the far hills, and brings down | A cherished woe becomes in us fount of tender. | say you know the defendant—what is his cha- —which they did at eventide, when the streets | Where > soldiers and patriots, asleep and | time, they would appear, Troubled as the fn- 
e mat- the wet and withered leaves around our heads ness racter !’’ were filled with people—he could not conceal we karen and = and in various neu. | ture was, it was the unknown future, and in 
let. I as we enter the bounds of the wood. It is a| And pity that we had not known, ifwe had suffered | ‘‘ For what, sir—spreeing or integrity f” from himself that the aspect of affaires was very ~ saree ween sleeping and waking, drup- | its obscurity there was ignorant hope. The 
I call quiet, dreary place, dimmed by a half-twilight, lees. “ Por integrity, sir.”’ alarming. An ominous crowd gathered to see : nese " sobriety, were standing and lying | horrible massacre of prisoners, days and nights 
king and intersected by a labyrinth of tiny paths, | A softened light is in our eyes, andaswe gently) ‘Well, all I can say about Jone is, that if hin dismount at the posting-yard, and many | Sbeut. The light in the guard-house, half. | long, which, within a few rounds of the clock, 
of like sheep-tracks, which are, however, all look, he’s honest, he's got a queer way of showing | Ylces in it called out loudly, derived from the waning oil-lamps of the | was to set a great mark of blood upon the bless- 
~~ choked with brambles and heaps of rotting | From out all human eyes to us, as from an unsealed | jt, that’s all !'’ Down with the emigrant !'' night, aml half from the overcast day, was | ed garnering time of harvest, was as far out of 
tons leaves. The ground is soft, treacherous, full book, “What do you mean by that" He stopped in the act of swinging himself out - a pee tapi, J uncertain condition. | his knowledge as if it had been a hundred 
omg of pits and ruts, and patches of black morass, The utterances of hearts are made—our own especial ‘Just this—that the night before he dines | of his saddle, and, resuming it as his safest — ster were lying open on a desk, and | thousand years away. The ‘sharp female 
and is covered, moreover, with moss and poi-| _ stag shedne on turkey, somebody's poultry coop is always | place, said : “ officer of a comme, dark aspect presided over | newly born and called La Guillotine,” was 
~ son-weeds, and long rank gress that reaches — while we minister to wretchedness re- |p popen open.” “Kmigrant, my friends! Do you not see = ~ 5) hardly known to him, or to the generality of 
om & to our knees, and drenches us with dew and | - “That will do, Mr. Brads."’ me here, in France, of my own will | — farge,’’ said he, to Darnay's | people, by name. The frightful deeds that 
satel, gathered moisture. The trees grow so low | And more and more earth's, sorrowing ones will ge : “You are a cursed emigrant,”’ cried a far aap ~ as he took a slip of paper to write | were to be soon done were probably unimagin- 
your that we have to bend aside the branches as we ther to our side, ° ’ ) } rier, making at him in a furious manne | an this the cram Kvremonde ’ ed at that time in the brains of the doers, How 
: go—the thorny bushes rend our hands and | The wealth of being to each poorer, sadder life | TALE OF TWO CITIES. bance the prees, hammer in hand; ‘ and a In er : — a mes oo the shadowy con- 
: : : ; » oa Cure vrat?’’ “Tour age, Kyremonde ?'’ ceptions of a gentle ming 
“T clothes—our feet slip, or sink ankle-deep in supplied, you are a cursed aristocrat i " 
slough at every step; and the misting rain Keepeth love's fountains pure and fresh, exhaustlew IN THREE BOOKS The postmaster interposed himself between evan a , on GAIREY SEINEES 5D ORENED Se Sa 
comes down, blurring the pale heavens, and in ite flow, rT thie man and the rider's bridle (at which he sasvted, Kvremonde ship, and in cruel separation from his wife and 
id not wrapping us in a chill embrace. Until its waters sweep away all trace of selfich BY CHARLES DICKENS | was evidently making,) and soothingly said | “Wh sonttuap Saptapued is'tadhetdel Galle 
A ’ *“* Where had , \ 
Thus we force our way through, and emerge woe jt Let him be; let him be! He will be judged a : _- ey certainty — beyond this he dreaded nothing 
at laxt upon some fields at the farther side of Our own great needs we take to God, and pine no isin erat Ciena, ‘Mie Sietete nin, Stein at Paris.” “ = re “e : alae distinetly. With this on his mind, which was 
at the the wood, without having arrived at any re- — wae , » ches au _ | Judged!’ repeated the farrier, swinging | ' _ cout here ls your wife, Kvre- | enough to carry into a dreary prison court- 
itside sult. But we have traversed only one or two | a ee ene . [hie hammer. “Ay! and condemned as a . yanl, he arrived at the prison of La Force. 
J our own, CHAPTER I | a ‘In Kngland A man with a bloated face opened the «trong 
thems paths out of many ; and so prepare to return, |». ist it io more blessed far to give than to re toamten. | “Withoat doubt. ¥ K lok hom Def “ 
and take a footway that seems to branch off ™ a © IN ABCRET | At this the crowd roared approval, — a tay ommgnsd, nee | Cy > eee a mage presented “the Emi- 
more towards the centre. Thus in dull silence, ad al in that deep, holy calms ie which our spi ; Checking the postmaster, who was for turn. | — , aoe ' ant: of La Force, i = remonde, , 
racant wet, weary and cold, with sore hands and ' ita Hi ; TQ! ‘lier fared slow! i | ing his horse's head to the yard (the drunken | Juat Heaven!" exclaimed Darnay aa hat the Devil How many more of 
: ; satin he traveller fared slowly on his way who , : | der what law, and for what offence '’ them !'' exclaimed the man with the bloated 
peaks heavy hearts, we toil onward; and at last, for fared toward Paris from England in the autumn patriot sat composediy in his saddle, looking Tt floer looked f b 1 { f 
b and the sake of expedition, divide into three parties | The early lights that shone around in youth are at ins tein died Wineeiee cans Gea aa with the line ronad his welst,) Darnay | vw offlver looked up from his slip of paper _ ny | 
aning of two each—Callot and Jean taking one direc- fading out pindin bee More aon nats of Gail aes | said, as soon ax he could make his voice | ire enn wfarge took hia receipt without noticing 
tion, Vogelsang and the woman another, Bar- | And shadows gathering overhead enclose our lives ’ ‘ ; nena hades | Or “We have new laws, Kvremonde, and new | the exclamation, and withdrew with his two 
; bout bad equipages, and bad horses, he would have offences since you were here.’ He said it with | fellow-patriots. 
ow in thelet and myself a third. . ose encountered to delay him, though the fallen Friends, you deceive yourselves, or you ! i | : 1 went it ‘What the Devil, I aie laimed 
terro- In this way more than an hour passes, and | While thay Whe eet cor Gesde are gens, come te and unfortunate King of France had been upon | *™ deceived. Taw not a traitor." a ef simile, and went on saa ing. 7 oe Devi nay again | exclai 
am almost ready to give up the search, when the silent shore, his th : tt his al th , ' “Mie Mest” ected the - on I entreat you to observe that | have come | the jailor, left with his wife. low many 
my companion stops suddenly, and turning to | A®4 seme are scattered up and down, to cross our his throne in all his glory ; bat the changed cafe — = os © 1 8) here voluntarily, in response to that written | more ?'' 
’ ve - times were fraught with other obstacles than | traitor since the decree, Tis life is forfeited “4 ‘ ‘s wi 
th no more & a A appeal of a fellow citizen which lies before you. The jailor's wife being provided with no an- 
me, nays, Yet taldtie hush and shutting oat the heat and | these. Every town gate and village taxing. Ite the people. His cursed life is not his These come here to clear him and to clear my- | ewer to the question ae replied hog 
sowe “Have any of us been along this path be- | J hes ak te tee of tr} own” ; 4 ' y repiied, 
fore ?”” glare of day, — ee a Ss oe riots, with ' self. I demand no more than the opportu "One must have patience, my dear!’ 
“I think none !’’ Come glimpses from the life whose splendors die no their national muskets in a most explosive Atthe instant when Darnay saw a rash in nity to do so without delay. Is not that my Three turnkeys, who entered responsive to a 
have . more away, state of readiness, who stopped all comers and | the eyes of the crowd, which another instant its 
“Then look here."’ y ; Pt a} ' ht , right bell she rng echoed the sentiment, and one 
“He I look, and see a fragment of cloth hanging ENS a, BANS See: eens ree ee oy snag — ial oA I ote tate the oe ry ae “Kmigrants have no rights, Kvretnonde,”’ | added, “Por the the love of Liberty ;"' which 
no chanel ah diane: Desiidich auieamen ed up, papers, looked for their names in lists of their | ter turn tis horse into the yard, the escort | way the stolid reply. The offleer wrote until | pounded fn that place like an inappropriate 
nha t 0 fully P | To give its sweetness to the dregs that mingle in| own, turned them back, or sent them on, or | Pode in close upon his horse’s« flanks, and the he had finished, read over to himaelf what he | .onctusion —_ 
er to ae C i ry. life’ : 5 iY ostenaste hut i} ¥ ee ‘ . 7 cone o 
3 a “This shred is of fine Saxony cloth,’’ he life's cup ie” roll yale ae 4 —- - ry ogg pets : a aoe aye or had written, sanded it, and handed it to iti. The Prison of La Force was a gloomy prison, 
ay of f says, ‘‘and the color dark blue. Have any of | Ob, brothers! who are strong and brave, be humble, a 1 ; - 9 bile Arsaap » io i ~~ ae with his niet eee baaile ye I : , : zon Dofarge, with the words, ‘‘ In secret. dark and filthy, and with a horrible «mel of 
A, ; our party a blue coat 90s good and true, . « ~e* public One and Indivisible, of ro : : q & groane: mu Citizen Defarge motioned with the paper to | faa} sleep in it Extraordinary how soon the 
‘ o € °. 
t out ‘None that I can remember. The Herr Vo- | That those who are not strong nor wise nor good, i i Le agrondi ad a , ss “ 7% wen the prisoner that he must accompany him.—| yoisome flavor of imprisoned sleep becomes 
know gelsang, like myself, wears black, and the man may cling to you : wd ad re iy uagees of his journey ‘what is this deoree that the «mith spoke | The prisoner obeyed, and a guard of two armed | panifest in all such places that are il! cared 
Callot—" Bisters' who wrap yourselves about in pride and were accomplished when Charles Darnay began | of’ Darnay asked the postmaster, when he | patriots attended them | for 
t ereel that fi i 4 Po “ 4 “ j ariel sto weak . v8 j q . ‘ ow “ " j 
on “Hes agray blouse. This is important.— pene ne gel rl pf ways? peony beng — { him, and stood beside him in the It is you,”’ sald Defarge, in a low voice, - In seeret, too," grumbled the jailer, look- 
Let us go on.” And in the little things of life, lose all life's blessed ahh tes Ses sah mah aa : a" . they went down the guard-house steps anc | ing at the written paper, ‘As if L was not al- 
And Barthelet secures the piece of cloth in|] —_ Sask, Winters ight bef - . ee ss “— ~dapie deeres for selling the property of | tarned into Paris, ‘who married the daughter | poady full to bursting!’ 
nt by his pocket-book, and proceeds very slowly, Who a /— scorn on any sonl for whom the Holy pi i oie Sivan’ ae ‘ae Pe tes ~ ana ~~“ ” of Doctor Manette, once a prisoner in the Bas | Ile stuck the paper on a file, in an ill -hamor, 
noting each bush and branch and inch of the se witha big be age cig eae Veer nem passes tille that ix no more and Charles Darnay awaited his further plea- 
“— Way. aia iia humbleness lay down your sullen | closed a oan rv Sine bs hee ee me _ rte * Yeu,"’ replied Darnay, looking at hisn with | sure for half an hour, sometimes pacing to and 
. : van . ‘ pride, across the ro whind him, but he Knew it to The day I left Eng!and' p wise pe a tihieean initial wie aia - 
mon, Pesentiy = aagy lagiceny one tees tw | Impart the joys that ye would find immortal in your | be another iron door in the series that was ‘Everybody «ays it is but one of several a Def ti kee ae en es ea 
Opposite directions, the one tending towards | ay netablt Gaba tie tok Guia , a ) ) “ w of several, My name is Defarge, anc rep a wine ing on a stone seat; in cither case detained to 
7 Pager td silliest rreast, » al betwee 1 an ingland. 1 uni- | anc sat there wi » others—if there are not | shop ° er Baint Antoine Possibly | ), ansinted on the emory o = ahie 
large the right, the other sloping downward by 4) 404 gna yourselves anear to Heaven, in blessing | versal watchfulness so encompassed him, that | already oe “A et ec : 4 n hop in the Quarter Saint Antoin IDIY | be imprinted on the memory of the chief and 
steep curve, and leading to a dark dell, where esee that ta hed teen tle : te heey. = as Ol Cera, _ con- | you have heard of me his subordinates 
— the trees would seem to grow larger and thicker HANNAH KE. SEARS 16 ee “pr : on in a net, or were being | demning all to death who return That is “My wife came to your house to reclati her Come!’ said the chief, at length, taking 
oie than elsewhere. heli this we oe rate ‘ i in a cage, mete |} what he meant when he said your life was not | father’? Yee | up his keys, ‘come with me, emigrant, 
, 5 : : not have fe 14 freedom mere completely | your own, r ord fe acemed to serve aa a . 
At this point the police agent pauses, and | | | he w wi Mhrough the dismal prison twilight his new 
i pone. ‘ ut . ’ | | L. j e 
: scans the ground narrowly—then stooping low, | A Brrer Bitr.—Abont lunch-time, one day . ne ee | But there are no such decrees yet | gloomy reminder to Citizen Defarge, tu say, |), urge accompanied him by corridor and stair 
d not ; proceeds to gather up the fallen leaves, and cast | lately, says an Aryshire paper, a young gentle , wtsd payer _— ; - > “ge only stopped “Whatdo I know’ «aid the postmaster, | With sudden impatience, lease, many doors clanging and locking behind 
- ‘ yo © ‘ duh mo vw highw wen oo i age, | ‘ ‘ le ‘ : 
uch & them on one side. | man entered the shop of a confectioner, and, 2 fs i he ‘ vl ay ee 5S 8 ehrugging his shoulder there may be, or In the name of that sharp female newly | thon until they came inte a large, low, vault 
@ “Seel’ he says, eagerly, but with »vi- | yut retarded his progress twenty times in aday, | tha re will be. It is all the «ame, What would | born and called La Gaillotine, why did yea) | ‘ P ‘ 
t le says, eagerly, ith an evl- | standing at the counter, with considerable gus- |). riding after him and taking him back , noe : ed chamber, crowded with prisoners of both 
: dent effort to maintain his old, cool, indifferent | to discussed a pretty large tart. He tendered dl ' . ' ' S am Dace, you have’ heome to France ’ sexes. The women were seated at a long table, 
llord, t manner. ‘See! there have been feet along | the good woman in charge a shilling to pay for riding before him and stopping him by antici- They rested on some straw ina loft until You heard me say why a minute age, Do! oii and writing, knitting, sewing and eam- 
te { ‘ Si ; B . pation, riding with him and keeping him in | : bel ¢ in the truth? % B 
it is, i this path lately. Here are the marks, half- | ),\, repast, which she had to take toa neigh-| He had } , 4 the middle of the night, and then rede for. ; YOU Not believe itis Che trath broidering; the men were, for the most part, 
roles, filled with water—the leaves lie deep above boring shop to obtain change. Left alone with F .~ oa . = “a on mart Y journey ward again when al! the town was asleep.—| ‘A bad truth for you,’ said Defarge, speak | standing behind their chairs or lingering up and 
them, and have been falling for many days the viands, our frien! found his appetite re- | = nonrn ame, ogee aby oy ao Among the many wild « hanges observable on | ing with knitted brows aud looking «traight jown the room. 
’ since the prints were made. They go down, | turn, and he proceeded to help himself to some prods = : nd on the high-road, still @ 10g | familiar things which make this wild ride un | before him In the inatinetive association of prisonems 
little You see, into the hollow—and here is a broken | small, neatly-twisted, and very enticing-lvok- | 7" m4 rec a tu lucti f the afflicted | woah, nat Cho least wan the eosmning: enetiy of Indeed, Tam lost here All here is s0 Un | with shameful crime and disgrace, the new 
ather bough, where they forced a passage through ing ginger-snaps, which lay ‘‘convenient.”’ lea pone sa yr potas ‘a he ‘aa - sleep. After long and lonely spurring over precedented, eo changed, co sudden and unfair, | oorer recoiled from this mpany But the 
the brambles. We have it now, sir! we have | tf. had demolished twelve of these, each being | oan ~ +. alt rg a ely eae cas dreary roads, they would come to a cluster of | that | am absolutely lost. Will you render me |, rowning unreality of this lon and unreal ride 
oe ould have g a o “ . « b 
us to it now ‘ only o bite, when the shopenistress returned. “ ; Y* | poor cottages, not steeped in darkness, but | a little help’ wes thete all oh cose sitlns ts weaive bie 
» | ? | the guard-house in this small place had been . ’ ad J 
- lan- Down, then, down the slippery, steep path, | The youngster pointed to the salver by way of | such that he felt his j ine et aor | all glittering with lights, and wonld find the * None Citizen Defarge spoke, always | with svery refinement of manner known to the 
“ . » ‘ ” 0 oo a] | 
and into the hollow all overgrown with bushes, inquiring what was the damage, and was rather | <i A . , tine si y , eghatng | people, in a ghostly manner, in the dead of the | looking straight before him. time, and with all the engaging graces and 
could and marshy as the basin of an empty pond— surprised by the exclamation—‘‘Gude save ‘ — Aw we = Ysera : an oUF | night, circling hand in hand round ashrivelled |‘ Will you answer me a single question? scmahiilien af Oh 
“ rea rised as aman could be to find himself awa , 
t. down to a spot where the mire is trampled over us; ye hae na eaten ony o’ thae snaps?’ ores at the small inn to hich he had - on tree of Liberty, or all drawn ap together sing ‘Perhaps. According to its nature. You So «trangely clouded were these refinements 
toge- srangely- ae | «* Just twal o’ them,”’ said the youth; “what cataithed sail tmtinn, te Gc nliinel te | ng a song. Happily, however, there ean say what it ix by the prison manners and gloom, so spectral 
hhh er Peg Susthetet, flush- | for no?’ ‘What for no! because they're me- | night. was sleep in Beauvais that night to help them|  «. In this prison that I am going to so unjust- | did they become in the appropriate squalor and 
— aa Syren ~ stir a foot, or you | dicine for bairns ; illa yin's a dose for a wean; Awakened by a timid local functionary and on wh, > Sey he Sa ee Ee ly, shall I have some free communication with | yisery through which they were seen, that 
W 7 ’ ‘ : ’ ’ ’ | , ue one ene 4 f v4 . ? , 
aes I ; aodiat oe ; } “es weve it has twa grains o’ jalap an’ a grain o’ calomel | three armed patriots in rough red caps, and | . ne r eee 8% pinging Khrough the | the world outside! Charles Darnay seemed to stand in a company 
ry tp on't yen see that dragging mark in't; ye’ve got pheesic for yince, I'm thinkin’.”’ | with pipes in their mouths, who sat down on untimely cold and wet, among impoverished “You will see | of the dead. Ghosts all! The ghost of beauty, 
knew mae the ground’ Something heavy has been It was enough. How much he paid, or whether | the bed. fields that had yie lded no fruits of the earth “Tam not to be buried there, prejadged, | the phost of stateliness, the ghost of elegance, 
‘ aes ~ 7 de vd! are aot wl ne he paid at all, we never heard, and how he |  Kmigrant,"’ said the functionary, ‘I aim ethno ee ae a pies PemalDs and without any means of presenting My | the ghost of pride, the ghost of frivolity, the 
; } c » or y 7 wiby oe sadde . . . 
= No 8 themed zo wag ’ nm ihe Dashes’ | spent the afternoon we know not; but the | going to send you on to Paris, under anal, a mon nee Se eee j cate? ghost of wit, the ghost of youth, the ghost of 
him Now we must turn ap every foot of ground in| no s¢ day he was seen wandering perturbedly  gscort."’ | from ambuseade, ani sharp reining up across “You will an But what then’ Other! ao ali waiting their dismissal from the dese- 
a Ghose bushes, # wo hove to ge Sack to | through the streets, pale, lean. and sorrowful ‘Citizen, I desire nothing more than to get | their way, of patriot patrols om the watch on | people have been similarly buried in worse | late shore ai tamie yon bien eyes that were 
the village for hatchets and cut them even with —@ warning and steal . : ; : | all the roads. lida: maa : : . ; ; 
E the earth.” “ 4 spectacle. to Paris, though | could dispense with the es Daylight ot lect ¢ , - | prisons before no changed by the death they had died in coming 
ight, : att | wort.” an g A. ast found them before the wall But never by me, Citizen Defarge sate 
’ ah « y, eT - 4 " ‘ | ‘ 4. o by n « clomen wl etre , . 7 
D = ee tg h —_ mg tre -- Tous LamuMaN anno Tux Brit.—An Usichonan “Silence!” growled a red-cap, striking at | pa . ’ aq r - f and #trongly | (Citizen Defarge glanced darkly at him for It struck him motionless. The jailor stand- 
oa'll prree. Breese £ + Yet conscious of a wild) was going along the road, when an angry bull che eovedict With the butt-end of bis masket. |"" wen they rode up to it. answer, aud walked on in a steady and set si ing at his «ide, and the other jailors moving 
” - ngth which I never possessed before, I | rushed down upon him, and with his horns « Peace, aristocrat !"’ | © Where are the papers of this privoner?’’ | fence. The deeper he sank into thiy silence | about, who would have been well enough as to 
a to Hen + bashes in my desperate tossed him overa fence. The Irishman, recover “It ix as the good patriot says," observed demanded a resvlute-lovking Man in autho. | the fainter hope there was-—or Darnay Appearance in the ontinary exercises of their 
oe ™ tegre the first I touch comes | jing from his fall, upon looking up saw the bull the timid functionary. “You are an aristo rity, who Was summoned out by the guard. thought—f his softening in any slight degree. | unctions, looked se extravagantly coarse con- 
e t « ! , 7 ! , ‘ ; ' | . 
= n my hand without an effort | pawing and tearing up the ground (as is the crat, and must have an escort—and must pay Naturally struck by the disagreeable word, | He therefore mate haste to say trasted with serrowing mothers and biooming 
him . ° nent does the same, and the next, and \« ustom of the animal when irritated) where- for it.”’ Charles Darnay requested the speaker to take | “Tt is of the utmost importance to me (you | dauchters who were there—with the appari- 
sem ne which Barthelet holds likewise ! They | upon Pat, smiling at him, said, ‘If it was not **T have no choice,”’ said Charles Darnay. notice that he was a free traveller and French | know, (Citisen, even better than 1, of how | tions of the coqyuette, the young beauty, and 
y= ve no root in the soil—their leaves are all | fur your bowing and scraping and your humble | ‘Choice! Listen to him!"' cried the same | citizen, in charge of an escort which the dis-| much importance) that I should be able to | the mature woman delicately bred—that the 























Yellow and drooping—they have been thrust in | apologies, you brute, faix I should think that | scowling red-sap. 
you had thrown me over this fence on pur- be protected from the lamp-iron !’’ 
** It is always as the good patriot says,'’ ob- | 


there as a blind, a screen, a mask! 
And beyond them ? 
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| him, and which be had paid for. 























‘As if it was not a favorto | turbed state of the country had imposed upon | commanicate to Mr. Lorry of Tellson’s bank, 
| an English gentlemen who is now in l’aris, the 
‘Where,’ repeated the same personage, simple fact, without comment, that | hare 








inversion of all experience and likelihood which 


| the scene of shadows presented was heightened 
' to ite utumost. Surely, ghosts all. Surely, the 
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“WY BROTHBR'S WIFE, ooo 


lthe hoare of one and two P.M. Monsicur 
Alphonse Lemaire. French subject. propric 
taire, Going to Parte from Brussels. De 
scription of person’ —Tall, Muse eyes, suburn 
OY ANE B. EDwARde hair. Seen ot Quiewrsin, for Paris, Cet, 17th 
— -" 
CHAPTER XKXKIV 
omens Then a littl farther on 
* Passed thie day, Cet. 18th, 18 between 
We are on the road again) It the even | the hours of four and five, P. M., Monsieur 
ing of the Zlet of October, about six or Fevem | Alphonse Lemaire, Fronch subject. Tall 
hours since I left the Avenue ————) 8m eyes bine, nose short, hair and beard, red 


autumn’s early cunect tints al) the folds and dish yellow (loing to Paris from Brussel 
heuse-tope of Mt. Denis with « rol glow, af if Keen at Quievrain, for Paris, Oct. 18th, 18 








‘Ohef de Bureau, D. Leemorx 


we saw the landscape through « painted “Chet de B . = Resteins 
window . ; 

On the read by which we came fonr days ago | ; LW Mensiour Lemaires have passed th 
—that iron read which intersects France in a — a 


northward line, from lars to Brussele—fiying 
forward, ever forward, while sunset fader inte | 
dusk, and dusk thickens into night’ 

We have a railway carriage to ourselves 
this time, for the sake of privacy and liberty 
of epeech—thie, chiefly, beoanee we are no 
longer sions, and need to talk with our com 
panion. He whom! style ‘our companion’ 
. git tga tn om yg | “Then, clearly, we must first find the post 
dressed in a suit of threadbare Wack, wears a house from which they had their next relay of 
hat too large for hi head, aml a crumpled horses, Thenee we shall easily discover the 

medhebith tied tecnsty sound tis theeet road by which they travelled. Hold!'’ 
And Monsteur Harthelet takes a emal! volame 
Sip Tents casve Ee © polly expecimantes, from his pocket, and after referring back wards 
Getipatctls povadins, han engtiing cio, ant and forwards three or four times from the map 
@ lange cstien ambscila betwen his to the letterpress, from the letter press to the 


CHAPTER XXXV 


THe Cwate® t# BROKER. 


‘And it was from this point, gentlemen,’ 
ways Karthelet, ‘that you took the rail in pre 
ference to the road ''" 

' Prom this point. 


knees. Neither beard nor moustache adorn his | map, observed drily that Quievrain bas four 


the left, and a aon eta ~aya | pestes aur chevaur, and that we must go from 
, ° | one to the other till we meet with the right. 
@ large, dull, meaningless gray eye, in which | i, i, dismal work, traversing the streets of 
oa _ ¢ Wager 6 or on © Quievrain in the dark, three hours afler mid 
* 
Certainly a more insignificant and utterly un 
promising person could scarcely have been sr 


| might 
we took upon the journey on leaving Hrussels, 
| onl t it is infinitely more wretched ; and 
lected for a travelling associate. yet in that only the a Awe 
. over all we do, or think, or say, there hangs 
man's pocket are the only proofs we posses ws 
| the " shadow of a fear sombre, chilling, un 
the note and the -igar case. and into his ear we | Lelned 
are pouring al) cur doubts, adventures, dis ——— 
coverios, enepicions, and fears Already he is 


in possession of all the leading facts, from the | poeple from their sleep, and they reply to our 


questions surlily enough. They have no re 


eourershtion which | overheard in the commer 
trembrance of any each carriage or travellers 


voter: on the night of the secee, down to my 


interview with Madame Vogeleang, this morn What right have we te distarh Oslke fer no 


thing ttle their business to furnish horses 
ing amt te all thie he lietemed with a face ax ‘ 
net lofermatios They have a« great mind te 
siment and parsionioge ae if he were counting 
the | be in @ dead wal give ueover te the police but they content 
themectves with slamming the door in our 
tims @ and then, he asks eome triffing 
faves At all of which Monsieur HBarthelet 
que ‘ ' niere @ brief met ry swly 
wemils | ‘ y , ° 
and methadivelly upon the leave , nomen TT crimly, and tapping the breast pocket 


of hie coat, save, with tone of tet we 
pew t bawok ated ut for this, we might . - 'o Yous qa power 
that he hae a bittle paper there by which he 
moet fancy that he either heard mot heeded a 
, could exaet Uhr civility -av, and the civility 
evilatle of alt Unat thas been said , o A 
of the pemlarmes too, if » thought Mt to pre 
His name te Pierre Commeiile Barthelet Ub. re pene if he thought pre 
cau it 


am! one oof the teast , 
At the second we fare no better. and at the 


nH agen of y 
page ous of Varietan detective 
Forwart, always forward in the deep night thint we fied all hands busv, and evervhody 
past the lighted stations with never a stop op and etirring, Tt is now nearly half past 
past the aptrain with a shock of vielen, like four. the great lumbering diligence, aw Aving 
the sensation of a sudden fall frum some giddy to ant fro like a sleepy giant with a hood on, 
height —forwand veer’ Whe the wind! ft le fille all the yard hermes are being harnessed , 
an express train, bound for Hrassels, and stop poetillions are petting ready. luggage i being 
ping only at Quievrain and Valenciennes by heaped on the roof, some carly passengers are 
the war larting here and there, and getting in every 
The whole scone, police agent and all, seome beety's way and all this confusion by the light 
like some rushing terrible dream, and the tale of glancing lantherns, with the black «ky over 
we tell him a fantaetic fletion head 
And mow ere gon cure thet | hese all the (1 course we cannot get attended to in the 
clreumertances ! he asks careless!y Because | bOrry amt bustle of the moment, so we wait 
that ts limportant 
1 beliewe that we hare forgotten ne 


thin 
*Pumph ' You made one very false move 


till the diligenee has departed, lurching and 
pitching, and still very sleepy, out of the 
j vant, when Barthelet makes the old inquiry 
Noone can remember anything, whether of 
the carriage, the travellers, or their destina 
This is the largest post-house in Quiev 


rentiomen * 


"When. and how thon 
i 


"Te going te the house as wou did 
supply the most extensive circle of custo 


It is handily probable that they would 


have put them on their guard 

“And they will eseape as again! orles | Mere 
Vogeleang, with a fleroe oath Oh, | must reoelleet It, without something had occurred to 
render the journey remarkable. They are, 


however, very civil, and offer no objection when 


go back LT imust go back by the next train!’ 


“Indeed, they suspect nothing.” E tnter 


It reminds me of the first step which | 


At the first post house, we have to wake the | 


It must ralo~ they keep the greatest number of hones | 


pose, “Have | net already told you how | 
replied to her questions, how | satisfied ber 
that | was bat a creditor of Theophile’s! 

Yes ves-but it ie net enough! She only 
affeets to Lelieve vou she will escape before | 
san get back ' 

He tranguil Monsieur 
let, with calm indifference 


observes Narthe 
“ They are safe | 


We request perinission to interrogate the ser 


vants of the establishment. Bat from these 


we oan obtain nothing, and are about te turn | 


away in questof the foarth and last post 
house, when some one recollects that we have 
not vet speken te the peostillion, Van Comp, 
whe, it appears, has not long come off a jour 


nev, and is now in bed 


and then falls to consulting the map and the behind us, loitering, hastening, and doabling 
porket book back apom his own footsteps, he dexterously 
coutrives to make us always appear like the 
And now we are on the road again. party in advance, whilst himself is «trolling on 
It i #till dark, and the bright carriage lamps, carelessly in the rear, looking in at the shop 
Hlamining a narrow patch on either side, re, windows, or walking on the opposite side of 
veal brief gittupees of trees and gates, andshow the way, with an utterly unconscious face, as 
our little portillion jerking op and down be. | if be bad no sequaintances and no business in 
fore the front windows. Thus, in silence and the world. 
gloom, we journey on to Valenciennes, where, At no livery-stable or post-house in Douai 
| with little diffeulty, we recover the next clue, | have they been heard of or seen. The chain of 
and «o on, post by post, in the direction of | evidence is completely broken, and to find the 
Doual, which we enter between nine and ten jost links seems now to be an almost hopeless 
o'clock in the morning, with the san shining | tark. 
| coldly overhead, and the white frost glittering | However, we hire a vehicle, and taking the 


| like diamond dust on the ramparts and church | first road that presents itself, travel in a north- | 


towers erly direction , and after turning aside to many 
We are driven to the Hotel de Flandres, | little village, farmhouse, and hamlet by the 





moments’ conversation with the landlord: a | chies, where we dine and spend the night. 
‘Jofty gentleman adorned with rings, pins and | Alas, the seeking and waiting— 


| chains, who listens to our inquiries with =I 


' . ¥ 
| indulgent air, and replies in an infinitely con SO Ge Rs ee Oe, eee mNe 


of rt. t tixfied 
drcccnding manner. All the aching of hea he restles, unsati 


longing 
Truly he has some recollection of the travel All the dull, deop pain, and constant anguish of 
lors to whom we allude, and he imagines that patienee ' 


| their «tay at his house was not prolonged be. | 
CHAPTER XXXVI. 


yond a few hours. But madame keeps the | 
books, and attends to all these littl matters: 
and he thinks, upon the whole, that we had | 
letter mention the subject to her. Madame's | 
| Hittle bureau lies to the right of the salle a! 
manger. She is always there, and we may seck 
| her when we are disposed. 

And monsieur strolls out of the reom, chink. | #eaght them in vain. Had the earth opened 
ing the Napoleons in his pockets as he walks, | beneath their feet when they went out arm 
as if to show us that he has plenty of them, and |! arm from the Hotel de Flandres that morn 
rather likes the sound. | ing of the 18th of October, they could not have 

To madame's room we repair according! y.— disappeared more entirely till the period of 
Bhe is very gracious, and has been handsome. | their arrival in Paris. Northward, as far as 
She consults a large ledger, and presently dis | Lille and Tournay; Southward to Cambray 
covers the following entry, which she permits , and Arras; Kastward to Bethane; and West- 
| us to read, and which Barthelet copies forth. ward over all the ground lying between Douai 


| with inte the greasy pocket book : and Valenciennes, we searched diligently, and 


' 
Monsieur and Madame = arrived Get 17th, 16 





THE eT LINKS. 


North, South, Kast, and West, in every 





} so passed four days more. 
We began to despair, Even Monsieur Pierre 


| Iioner for two 4 
| Vin de Champagne 30 Corneille Barthelet was heard to murmur oc+ 
Cafe for two 4 casionally, and Vogelsang became more mo 
Apartments and service 16 rose and silent than ever. 
Hremkfast for two 0 It seemed really as if they must have taken 
Vin de Champagne at ditty 10 the rail from Doual to Paris—yet, in that 
| 
. case, What had become of Theophile, and 
4 
| where had Therese been overtaken by Le- 
“And in what manner did this lady and w 7 
maire’ The whole transaction remained a 
gentleman leave? 1 asked, eagerly “Did 
. mystery, and suspense became torture. 
| they take a post chaise from here?’ 
Matters were in this position, and we were 


| 
Madame shakes her head. Had they done 


so, there would be an entry of it in the ledger, 
. the fourth day, the 26th of Oetober, when Vo 


which there certainly is net 
gelsang proposed suddenly that we should re 


Can madame remember at what hour they . 
j turn te Paris 
' 


left the house? 
Madame thinks that it was immediately after | 
breakfast about eleven oi lock bat perhaps | 


‘This hopeless wandering about is worse 
than useless," he said, ‘Tt will result in 


nothing. If you do not choose to go back, I 


the waiters can tell me this 
we 
The waiters are called and questioned. They wy 


de not choose te go back," 
remember the lady and gentleman perfeetly ' 
)} “They arrived quite late the first day, and | 
dane sig vel ' »eovening,. ‘ ‘ 
lined about eight o'clock in the evening, They oct tock tn Povle kuin 
| went away the next morning after breakfast, | =, \ — 
| ery ‘ 
They paid the ! 2 


They never 


I go to-morrow morning.” 
about twelve or one in the day > ’ 
“You may do as you please, Herr Vogel 
bill and walked out arm in arm - 
| aang I remain, 
‘And what does Monsieur Barthelet intend 
‘ rage ! . , 
Hut their luggage | doing ’' asked Vogelaang, with a bitter smile. 


* Thev had no luggage, m sieur."’ 


came back again 


: “Is he not vet weary of exploring this pictu 
No luggage | resque neighborhood ? 

Monsieur Barthelet was looking out of the 
The gentleman had his great coat upen his window, and appeared not to hear the ques 


arm, and the lady carried a small velvet reti thon 


Not « single bag or bex of any description, | 


cule Vogelsang repeated it with emphasis. 
They were positive of this, because ‘down “Sir,” replied the police-agent, still looking 


J 
there inthe kitchen they had talked of it to- | out of the window, “I have undertaken this | 


gether, and, mon Thew! what fun the cook case, and LT have no intention of leaving it un 

| made of it finished. My professional reputation is con 
, mm glance . . ; 

Awl the watterm glanced at each other, and cerned in it. Hollo, you hoy, where does that 


| grinned at each other at the remembrance of lane lead to?’ 


this irresistible joke. He had let down the glasses now, and was 


/ Can you deseribe the lady?’ 
‘No, m'sieur, They had two rooms vonder, 
where the bedehamber opens off the salon, and 


there the lady retired whenever we were in at- 


addressing the postboy. 
Over the flelds somewhere, monsieur."' 
‘Is there any village?’ 
*T don't know, monsieur. I think there 
| tendance. At the dinner they would not uf | 11. 5 tow cottages." 
| for us to wait, but rang whenever they wished “Well, drive up there.” 
the courses removed, and then the lady sat “] can’t, monsieur. The road is not wide 
with her weil down, and her bonnet on. Itwas enough for the wheels, and up yonder it gets 
quite plain that she did not wish to be seen, 
apd that made us try all the more to catch a 


narrower still.” 
Then we will walk, and you may go back 
But it was impossible, | with the heress.”’ 





glimpse at her face 


enough. 1 have provided for that, and set a Unwilling te lose any chance of stiocess, We | iy’ siour—guite impossible Her finesse was But onsieur—it is such a mean pla 
, “ ales 4 , vlace 
Patch upon the house As it happens, no wait till Van Comp is awakened, and pass the | perfect j - 1S . : " lof " Mf rey — 
| . . world,”’ remon 
mischiel has been dome but | objected to the | time, weary as we are, in pacing up and down | BA tien f-obet the aentlemen. ohat Gm it is absolutely the end o peas orl emo 
, strates the post-boy. ‘Nobody ever goes 


Way in ehich vou entered. It was unprofes 
sional 

Se saving, Monsieur Barthelet looks at his 
wateh by the light of the dim lan patove. ob 
serves that we have just three hours left 
takes of hiv hat brushing it carefelly with 
his sleeve before he har ge it up 
his pooket-hamikerchief over bik head. com 


aml, tving 


the vant, for the morning is bitterly cold, and 
there has been a frost 

Atleneth Van Comp, a little, shrewd look 
Ing man, with quick, Mack eves, makes his 
Appearances 
small, so puckered, so elfin in his fowl ensemh/e, 
that I} find meself at a lows to decide whether 


he be an active old man, er a withered bey 


half dressed and shivering Be | 


poses himself for a nap which perplexity is increased when [ hea the 
Thie nap laste til! we reach Quiewrain, when shrill treble of has voice replying to Rarthelet's 
he awakes, as if by magic, and follows as out ’ 
of the carriage to the passpert-office, where the | Ile speaks only Flemish, of which neither 
elderly gentleman, with the white head and the Vogelaang nor myself comprehend a syllable, 
eye glass te etil! sitting, ae if he had newer left and we watch the conference in silence, Rar 
his place since we last saw him | the let, as usual, looks entirely unconcerned, 
He reoogniaes us the moment we enter, and and speaks ooeasionally in a low, drawling 
toe cunning «mile hovers round his lips and in tone, te which the other responds with a tor 
the corner of his eves rent of volubility and a vanety of lively gests 
‘Well, sir,’ he says, peering at Vogelsang enlations. This goes on for several minutes, 
from behind the top-rails of hisdesk. “ Well, when Rarthelet seems to give some onter— the 
sir, have you found your wife ostier run to the stables heary portcnaise 
Bat before my companion can frame a reply, lis brought oet of a coach-house, and Van 
Monsieur Barthelet has glided from behind as, | Comp rushing over to a pump in a distant 
and is standing beside the old gentleman's | corner of the yard, proceeds to plange his head 
elbow. A whispered word—the sight of a | amd face twice or thrice inte a bucket full of 
written paper drawn from the greasy pocket: | water, apparently as the first step towants com 
book, has workel wonders. The face of the pleting his toilet. 
chef de bereas har become suddenly grave and | © What now! | exclaim, eagerly 
attentive. He requests us to be seated. He. does he say" 
listens deferentialiy to the agent's hurried **He remembers to have driven a lady and 
statement. He takes down the same great gentleman from here to Valenciennes ‘about 
book, and again reads up every page, in the aye or six days age. All that he can be sure 
Hebrew fashion, only more quickly of is, that the lady was very handsome, that 
Suddenly the forefinger pauses in its course ber companion paid him in gold, and that it 
—the page is compared with one a little way wa. ghout two or three o'clock in the after- 
before it—they look significantly into wach noon At Valenciennes they took fresh horses, 
other's faces, and we are called over to imepect od wont on without delay. He cannot tell 
the entries. where they went, but he knows the post house 
They stand thas — te which he drove them, and he supposes that 
“Passed this day, Oct. 17th, 18-—, between from the people there we shall loarn all we re- 
the hours ef one and two P. M., Madame quire. | have ontered a chaise to be got ready 
Therese Vogelsang; vocalist, Austrian sub- immediately, and he will drive us.’’ 


ject. Going to Paris from Brussels. Seon st Monsiour Barthelet delivers this important 


* What 


he like’ | 
The gentleman! Oh, he was tall and | 


there.”’ 

| ‘*No matter. / choose to go there : and if I 
fair vannette thought him handsome; but, | cannot be driven, I will walk.” 

Paid like a | 


at al! eventa, he was very liberal . , 
. . . So saying, Monsieur Barthelet alights and 


ia Ine 
bids ux discharge the carriage, wherein, as 
And this, question them as we will, is all | 
and so we set 
Rarthelet, for | 


the first time sinee we have been together, ex 


usual, we obey him implicitly ; 
off an toot. 
The first lane merges into a second, the se 


the news that we can obtain 


where we order breakfast, and request a few way, arrive towards dusk at the town of Or- | 


| driving slowly along towards the evening of | 


I replied, | 
warmly. ‘TL will not be so oasily baffled. 1! 
I am determined to find my brother before T! 


1859. 


LT he REET OS 


Tired, dusty, travel-worn as we are, it would | they were in there, in the second chamber, and 


seein that customers so well-dressed are seldom 
entertained at the Hotel de Namur, for the 
landlady curteies, and the landlord bows, and 
hovers round us, ald dusts the chairs before 


he will suffer us to be seated, and ix in an. 


agony of bustling civility. 

* Will messieurs please to dine or sup’ Do 
messieurs intend to pass the night here’ Shall 
a fire be lighted in one of the chambers, since 
we have not, I grieve to say, another salon ?"’ 

The ‘salon’ in which we find ourselves is a 

| long low apartment, with whitewashed walls 
, and sanded floor, and the words Salle a Manger 
painted up over the door. A deal table, some 
benches and wooden chairs, and a stove, are 
all the furniture; and two peasants, with a 
| jug of red wine between them, are sitting sta- 
ring at us with open eyes and mouths in a far 
corner, near the window. 
| We decide upon dining up-stairs, order the 
| best dinner they can muster, and sit down by 
| the stove in the public room till ours is pre- 
| pared. Whereupon landlord and landlady both 
disappear suddenly, before we can put a single 


|T beard the lady say, ‘He will soon be here 
|now.’ To which the gentleman replied, ‘I am 
sorry for it. I did not want his company. | 
never liked him.’ And then the lady aaid’ 
‘But you know how necessary it is for us to 
be friends with him. And as matters are with 
us, it is very fortunate for us that he 
to be travelling our way. If there be any fa. 
| quiries made, his absence will confirm every. 
| thing, and nobody will suspect your identity, 
| Pray be civil to him, for my sake.’ And the 
| gentleman said, ‘I would do anything for your 
sake.’ And that was all I heard.”’ 

*‘And then, I suppose, he did arrive. Ha 
they any quarrel, these two gentlemen ?”’ 

“Quarrel! oh, dear no, they got quite plea- 
sant after the dinner, and when they parted at 
night, they shook hands. They even took » 
little walk together in the morning before 
breakfast.’’ 

‘‘Hom! that looked well, certainly. And 
after breakfast they all went away together?’’ 

‘The lady and the red-haired gentleman 
went away together, monsieur, and followed 








| question to either, and an | « 

| of heavy feet overhead and sharp voices in the 
kitchen is immediately begun. Presently the 
two rustics finish their wine and withdraw in 

bashful silence, and we are left with the place 

| to ourselves. 

| Thus more than an hour passes away with- 
out interruption, save once, when a party of 


direction for twenty miles round Douai we | three or four men and women enter and eall | 


| for the landlord ; but, finding their custom un- 
| heeded and three gentlemen sitting round the 
| stove in the dark room, they retire discontent- 
| edly, and return no more. 
| At length the door opens, and our host, with 
a napkin thrown over his arm and a candle in 
his hand, informs us that the chamber is ready 
) and the table served. And really everything 
is far more comfortable than we had anticipa- 
ted. The bed has been wheeled on one side ; 
the table-cloth and dishes are plain, but clean ; 
} a blazing wood fire is crackling on the hearth, 


| and to travellers so weary matters wear acheer- 








ful appearance. 

The landlord will wait upon us himself, and 

| the landlady too, They have provided soup 
for us, and omelettes, and fowls, and houil/i, 
and a dessert of cheese and apples, and three 


bottles of Macon wine, and a flask of brandy, | 


which we are assured is ‘ ‘ resd/e de cognac,’— 
superb—equal to any we could procure in 
Douai, or even in Paris"; 


So faint are we, and so tired, that for several 


minutes we can do nothing but eat in silence. | 


At length Barthelet speaks. 

“You have not many travellers come here, I 
suppose. Your chief enstom is from those in 
the village, is it not?’ 

Our chief custom, certainly, is in the vil- 
| lage,"* says the landlord, with an emphasis on 
“chief; " ‘bat we do entertain travellers 
sometines—gentlemen, like vourselves, and 
even ladies." 

= Yes, yer, even ladik a” adds the hostess, 

with some pride. ‘For instance, messieurs, 
itis not many days since we lodged two gen 
tlemen and a lady. People of the highest 
rank, messieurs, who did not care what they 
paid us!" 

Ha! We all paused and involuntarily look- 
ed at each other, For some seconds nobody 
spoke, and then Barthelet resumed : 

“Two gentlemen and a lady, you say, who 
did not care what they paid. They must have 
been rich, then !"’ 

ce Rich, indeed — yes ' Monsieur should have 
seen the lady's beautiful ring and chains, and 
her cloak all of velvet and lace, fit for an em- 
press! Ah, they were rich, and we should not 
care how many such guests came to the Hotel 


rr 


de Namur 

Rarthelet was silent for some time, and went 
on with his dinner as if nothing had taken 
place. As for me, I could not eat another mor- 
sel, and even Vogelsang seemed perturbed and 
restless. Our hosts were in despair. Did not 


| the hand gentleman ?"’ 

‘Followed him! Do you mean to say that 
he started first, and without madame ?’’ 

“Yes, monsieur. He went on farther, when 
they took the little promenade before break. 
fast.'’ 

** And the other one came back alone ?"’ 

** Yes, monsieur.’’ 

**And what did he say when he came back 
alone f"’ 

‘*He said that the gentleman had taken » 
fancy to go on in advance, and that he had 
desired madame to follow as soon as she had 
breakfasted and felt disposed to continue. Hea- 
vens! messieurs, what is the matter—you look 
so strange at me—what is the matter ?’’ 

‘‘Murder is the matter,”’ says Barthelet, 
rising from his seat and suddenly casting off all 
his assumed indifference. ‘‘ Murder is the mat- 
ter. My name is Pierre Corneille Barthelet. I 
am a detective government agent, and I call 
| upon all here present, in the name of the king 

and the state, to assist me in the discovery of 
| thix crime.” 
| The landlady falls upon her knees with ter- 
ror—the landlord trembles and turns pale—we 
have all risen, and are all agitated. 

‘Who saw them go out together?" asks 
| Barthelet, taking pen, ink, and paper from a 
small case which he draws from his pocket. 
“Who saw them go out? I must take your 
deposition upon every circumstance.”’ 

“Oh, dear Virgin !"’ sobs the landlady. “T 





saw them go out.”’ 
| ‘*And what direction did they take?" 

**I don't know, indeed, monsieur. I did not 
look after them."’ 

** Did you, Monsieur Callot ?"’ 

‘‘No,’monsieur. 1 was in the kitchen at the 
time; but—but | think the boy was outside, 
feeding the poultry. He might have seen them 
go.” 

** Let the boy be called.’’ 

Barthelet is now writing busily. The vaeant 
| look has vanished from his face—he speaks 
with authority; and I am sitting, dumb and 
stupified with horror, and my head leaning 
against the wall. 

‘The boy, a shambling, awkward fellow in 
sabots, comes into the room, and is interro- 





gated. 
** What fs your name !"’ 
**Jean.”’ 
*“Jean—and what else? 
other name." 
**No, m’sieur. [| never remember to have 


You have some 


hed any other.’’ 

*Itis true,’’ interposes the landlord. ‘ He 
is a foundling. We call him Jean." 

“Good. Now, Jean, do you remember to 
have seen two gentlemen leave this house to- 
gether early in the morning on the 19th day of 
this month f’’ 

‘‘Tremember that the gentlemen went out 
together before breakfast; but I don’t know 





monsieur like the soup? Would monsieurtry 


|} an omelette’ The fowls were delicious—justa | 


little wing’ They were afraid that monsieur 
| must be unwell ' 


| choked me. 


I replied that I was too much fatigued to 
enjoy anything, and finding that I could touch 
nothing else, | drank a glass of brandy, and 
tried to swallow a crust of bread that almost 


So the meal draws to a close—the dessert is 


placed before us, and Barthelet, while leisurely | 


peeling an apple, pursues his inquiries. 

“| fapey, Monsieur Callot’’ (our host's name 
is Callot), “that your rich customers were 
friends of ours—friends of whom we are even 
now in search. Was not the lady very hand- 


some, and the gentleman fair’ 


what day of the month it was.’’ 
“Can you recollect in which direction they 


| went?" 


** What do you say, sir?” 

“Can you recollect which road they went by 
—Wwhether they turned off to the right or the 
left after they got outside ’"’ 

“They went right over across the common, 
towards the wood yonder."’ 

‘Then there is a wood yonder! Is it a large 
wood ?"' 

“Oh, no, m’sieur. Qaite a little place.— 
About three or four times as big as the com- 
mon.”’ 

“Can you show us the way there?’ 

* Yes, in'sieur by daylight. One could not 
| find one’s way there in the night, it is euch a 


OF Peet cone 





hibits a faint emotion in his face, and looks less 


blank than usua The emotion, unfortunate. | 


questions liv. te Vexation 


He then dismisses the waiters, asks madame | 


cond into a third, the third into a fourth, and 
so on, as if they would never end. Long, 
green quiet lanes, all grass under foot: with 
holly and thorn bushes on either side; and 


or © i , . lls o 
for our bill, and, when itis paid, strolls ont | long trailing boughs laden with blackberries 


inte the street, whither we follow him 


lving across the path; and scant trees stand 


** Mon Tien, yes! The lady was beautiful 
as an angel, and the gentleman was fair. Both 


gentlemen, indeed, were fair; but the first was | 


the handsomest. How astonishing that mes- 
sieurs should know them. But it is charm- 


ing !"’ 


} deceitful kind of place.”’ 

**What do you mean by ‘deceitful ’’”’ 

** He means, gentlemen,’’ says the landlord, 
“that it is a troublesome place; and so it is, 
even in the daytime—fall of bushes and holes, 
| and scarcely passable in many parts.”’ 

** And is there no pathway through it’"’ 


‘ ‘4 } 
We are | regular distances. 

m ; | The farther we go the farther we seem to 
Then all that we have to do is to find it) \..4er from all human babitation. Before us 
— interrupts Vogelsang, with a look of | etch the lanes green and straight—behind 
a resolution We must beat every | 4, the sun ie setting broad and red, on the 
na — Ce eugunanes—tp ory pully very verge of the horizon. There is not a cot- 
village inn and farmhouse all around, till we tage or shed anywhere in sight. 
find the evidences of their track. Why, it | 

: ; | 
—— been seme time in the evening of | thering wild berries under the hedge, but they 
day they left this place, when Lemaire , can searvely comprehend us, and the only reply 
| joined them."’ | . ; " 
| | we get is that the houses are farther on, ‘tout 
“Of course it was,"’ replies Rarthelet, refer- } 

ring to the pocket-book. ‘‘He passed t 

| frontier between four and five. It takes about 
five hours by posting, and about one hour and 
forty minutes by rail, to travel from Qaievrain | 
to Douai. B © ‘ | 

} y whichever route, he would meet | sing light glimmering through the dusk—an 

; them that night. The time and place of that 

open space of common, and a cluster of small 

| Meeting once found, the object of our journey ith i 

will be aecomplished, or | am mach te —e Sa ee Oe 
; » Miist® | vern in the midst. The tavern is a wretched 


mowtily, as if thinking aloud 
thrown off the soent entirely now."’ 


droit "' 


| comes creeping Up. 
Suddenly the lane takes a curve—we see a 
column of white smoke above the trees—a 


k 
ws whitewashed building, with a danghil! before | 


Aut now, guided in every respect by our 
“professional’’ ally, we proceed upon the | 
search. The first step, says he, is to make in- | 
quiry at every livery-stable in the town, though | 
it should take us aweek todoit. However, there | painted in large red letters across the front of 
are bat three or four, and to these he pilots us| the house. 
through street and market-place and square, | ‘*Hotel, indeed! Miserable as it is, however, 


the door, and the words— 
HOTEL DE NAMUR 


Tei om loge a pied et a cheval 


This matter grows difficult, he says, | ing here and there like lonely sentinels, at ir- | 


Now we come upon two little children ga- | 


So straight forward we go, and the night 


And beth landlord and landlady rub their 
hands with delight, and then, finding that we 
do not respond to their congratulations, look 
surprised and uncomfortable, and full of curi- 
osity. 

“So, the first gentleman was the hand- 
somest,’’ says Barthelet, still occupied upon 
the apple. ‘Let me see; they must have ar- 


rived here about—about three o'clock in the | 


day, did they not ?"" 
| “About four, I think, monsieur—about 
four.”’ 

“Just so; about four. And they dined 
! here?" 
‘Yes, they dined here; but not till nearly 


| 


eight o'clock in the evening. They waited, do | 


you see, for the other gentleman !"’ 
“Ah, true. They waited, of course. And 
| he arrived in time ’"" 


| “Oh, yes, he arrived by a little after 
| seven. 

| + And they were delighted to see him ?”” 
**Why, monsieur, really —I—that is, | don't 
| think the handsome gentleman seemed very 
| well pleased. He did not seem to be good friends 
with him at first; and, to tell the truth, my 
| wife did overhear (quite by chance) a little 
| conversation between the first gentleman and 
| his lady that led us to think—Marie, tell the 


Quierrain, for Paris, Oct. 1 . / 
oe Mh, 18— | Bews with about as much energy and empha- after » peculiar fashion of his own, wherein he | we must put up there for the night, for there | gentleman wht you heard them saying.” 


“Chef de Bureac, KR Leceom.”’ 


Passed thie day, Oct. 17th, 18—, between weather, or any other equally exciting sabject, | 


| sie as one might remark upon the state of the leads without seeming to lead us, and by point. | is no other, and we have been on the road all | 


ing out the road, gliding now before amd now | day since dawn. 


“Why, gertlemen, you see I was getting 
ready the table in this very apartment, and 


‘There is a pathway, but it is very little 
used. All of us about these parts would rather 
go round than through it."’ 

“And you think it would be dangerous to 
venture there to-night, even if we carried lan- 
terns or torches ’"’ 

‘Tam sure, sir, that if you went, you could 
not take four steps without some accident.” 

** Did the gentlemen go into the wood toge- 
| ther, Jean ’"’ 
**Tean’t tell, m’sieur. I did not watch them 
across the common ; but they certainly crossed 
over that way.”’ 
, ‘Do you think that cither of them knew 
| there was a wood over there?’ 


| “One of them seemed as if he knew his 
way all about here, m’sieur, and I heard him 
say so."" 

** Repeat his words.”’ 
| “T won't be sure that I say it exactly right, 
| m’sieur; but I think he said, ‘I've been im 
this place before, many years ago, and if you'll 
| trust to my experience, I'll lead the way.’”” 

“ And which of the gentlemen said this !"’ 

**The ugly one, m’sieur.”’ 

** And he led the way to the wood!" 
“Yea, m’sieur, I would have warned him 
| of the holes and bogs in it, only that he seem 
| ed so confident, and they walked away # 


| “ls this all you know!’ 
i ** Yes, m'sieur. 
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“ Bnough, Jean ; you may go.” 


into desolate certainties. 
A dreary night, indeed ! 


CHAPTER XXXVII. 


Is THE WOOD. 

The sad day dawns through tears, and a 

white fog hangs over the landscape as I look 

forth in the early morning. Barthelet and Vo- 
are sleeping in their chairs, worn out 


THE DELL 


by excitement and long watching, and I alone | 


have been unable to forget the terrible pre- 
sent. 

“Oh, if it were but a dream!’ I exclaim te 
myself, as I watch their closed eyelids. ‘Oh, 
if it were but a dream, and there were no wood 
lying out there inthe mist!" 

The wood! I shuddered at the mere word, 
and roused them hastily, 

“Up! up and be doing! It is day.’’ 

Barthelet is awake and on his fect directly. 
He never seems to require a moment to regain 
his senses; but passes instantaneously from 
deep sleep to perfect consciousness, as day- 
light rushes upon darkness in the tropics. 

“Lam ready,”’ he says, quickly, taking his 
hat and glancing towards the window. ‘Let 
as call the people of the house. They must go 
with us aa witnesses.’’ 

So he goes down and hastens them, while 
Vogelsang awakes with difficulty. Presently 
we have all assembled, and are proceeding in a 
body across the common. 

The rain falls slowly, and the melancholy 
wind sighs over the far hills, and brings down 
the wet and withered leaves around our heads 
as we enter the bounds of the wood. It is a 
quiet, dreary place, dimmed by a half-twilight, 
and intersected by a labyrinth of tiny paths, 
like sheep-tracks, which are, however, all 
choked with brambles and heaps of rotting 
leaves. The ground is soft, treacherous, full 
of pits and ruts, and patches of black morass, 
and is covered, moreover, with moss and poi- 
son-weeds, and long rank grass that reaches 
toour knees, and drenches us with dew and 
gathered moisture. The trees grow so low 
that we have to bend aside the branches as we 
go—the thorny bushes rend our hands and 
clothes—our feet slip, or sink ankle-deep in 
slough at every step; and the misting rain 


comes down, blurring the pale heavens, and | 


wrapping us in a chill embrace. 

Thus we force our way through, and emerge 
at last upon some flelds at the farther side of 
the wood, without having arrived at any re- 
sult. But we have traversed only one or two 
paths out of many; and so prepare to return, 
and take a footway that seems to branch off 
more towards the centre. Thus in dull silence, 
wet, weary and cold, with sore hands and 
heavy hearts, we toil onward; and at last, for 
the sake of expedition, divide into three parties 
of two each—Callot and Jean taking one direc- 
tion, Vogelaang and the woman another, Bar- 
thelet and’ myself a third. 

In this way more than an hour passes, and | 
am almost ready to give up the search, when 

ion stops suddenly, and turning to 





me, says, 

“Have any of us been along this path be- 
fore ’"’ 

“I think none !"’ 

“Then look here.’’ 

I look, and see a fragment of cloth hanging 
to a bush at our right hand. Barthelet removes 
and examines it carefully. 

“This shred is of fine Saxony cloth,’’ he 
says, ‘‘and the color dark blue. Have any of 
our party a blue coat ?’’ 

“None that I can remember. The Herr Vo- 
gelaang, like myself, wears black, and the man 
Callot—"’ 

“Has a gray blouse. 
let us go on.”’ 

And Barthelet secures the piece of cloth in 
his pocket-book, and proceeds very slowly, 
noting each bush and branch and inch of the 
Way. 

Presently the path divides, and takes two 
opposite directions, the one tending towards 
the right, the other sloping downward by a 
steep curve, and leading to a dark dell, where 
the trees would seem to grow larger and thicker 


This is important.— 


than elsewhere. 
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Beyond them, heaped over with more 

And so Barthelet proceeds to record the tes- | branches and brambles, lies something—some- 
timony of the Callots, and defers all farther | thing whereat I shudder and stand still—and 
search to the morrow. The dreary night passes | from beside which a smali, black snake 
thas, in questioning and writing, and suspi-| writhes away at our approach, and glides 
clons too dark for words, which merge rapidly | swiftly in among the gnarled roots of the sur- 


| rounding trees ! 
Barthelet removes the branches in silence. 





And there, yes, there, with strength and 
beauty and desire struck into dust, with his 
face pressed to the earth and his yellow looks 
all dabbled in the mire—there, meaner in his 
abasement, oh, God of merey! than the mean- 
est of Thy living creatures, lies the body of my 
brother Theophile ! (To BE ConTINT ED. ) 


LIFE'S TRUE BLESSEDNESS. 


FOR THE BATURDATY EVERING PORT. 


A shimmering glow is on our youth, we think it 
brilliant then, 

Nor dream of life more glorious beyond that narrow 
ken; 

We treasure up our friendships then, and think that 
they must last, 

Or else with us all happiness and lovingness is 


past ; 
And as companions one by one go wandering from 


our side, 

We weep our love so early lost, and wish that we 
had died ; 

The love so parted from our lifo, we weep, nor know 
how full 

The wealth of loving makes the heart of all things 
beautiful 

The power to love, of suffering born, revealeth work 
to do, 

With holy influences blest, our whole life to re- 
new 

A cherished woe becomes in usa fount of tender. 
neae 


And pity that we had not known, if we had suffered 


leas. 

A softened light is in our eyes, and as we gently 
look, 

From out all human eyes to us, as from an unsealed 
book, 

The utterances of hearts are made—our own especial 
grief 

Forgotten while we minister to wretchedness re 
lief 


And more and more earth's. sorrowing onee will ga 
ther to our side, ® 

The wealth of being to each poorer, sadder life 
supplied, 

Keepeth love's fountains pure and fresh, exhaustles 
in its flow, 

Until its waters sweep away all trace of selfish 
woe 

Our own great needs we take to God, and pine no 





more alone, 

| Though seldom find we human soul that answereth 
our own, 

But that it is more blessed far to give thaa to re 
| ceive, 

| Is proved by that deep, holy calm in which our spi 
rita live. 


The early lights that shone around in youth are 
fading out 

And shadows gathering overhead enclose our lives 
about, 

While they who met our needs are gone, some to 
the silent shore, 

And some are scattered up and down, to cross our 
path no more 

Yet ‘mid the bush and shutting ont the heat and 
glare of day, 

Come glimpses from the life whose splendors die no 
more away, 

The love unconsciously poured out, is safely garner 
ed ap, 

To give its sweetness to the dregs that mingle in 
life's cup. 


Ob, brothers! who are strong and brave, be humbie, 
good and true, 

That those who are not strong nor wise nor good, 
may cling te you 

Sisters' who wrap yourselves about in pride and 
worldliness, 

And in the little things of life, lose all life's blessed 
ness, 

Who look with seorn on any sonl for whom the Holy 
died, 

In self-forgetting humbleness lay down your sullen 
pride, 

Impart the joys that ye would find immortal in your 
breast, 

And find yourselves anear to Heaven, in blessing 


ever blest 


HANNAH FE SFAKS 





urrishure, Penn 
rE “ 


Atthis point the police agent pauses, and | 


Scans the ground narrowly—then stooping low, 
Proceeds to gather up the fallen leaves, and cast 
them on one side. 

“See!’’ he says, eagerly, but with an evi 
dent effort to maintain his old, cool, indifferent 
Manner. ‘See! 
this path lately. 
filled with water— 
them, and have been falling for many days 
“moe the prints were made. They go down, 
you see, into the hollow—and here is a broken 
bough, where they forced a passage through 
We have it now, sir! we have 


Here are the marks, half- 
the leaves lie deep above 


the brambles. 
itnow!"’ 

Down, then, down the slippery, steep path, 
4nd into the hollow all overgrown with bushes, 
and marshy as the basin of an empty pond— 
down to a spot where the mire is trampled over 
Mrangely. 

“Don’t stira foot, sir,’’ cries Barthelet, flush- 
*dand vehement. ‘‘ Don’t stir a foot, or you 
Will efface the trail' Look, look here—where 
I stand—don’t you see that dragging mark 
Siong the ground’ Something heavy has been 
hanled all across! It goes right over to the 
foot of this alder, and is lost in the bushes! 
Now we must turn up every foot of ground in 
Mong these bushes, if we have to go back to 
the village for hatchets and cut them even with 
the earth.” 


Impelled by a feverish dreadful haste, trem- 


bling with anguish, yet conscious of a wild 
“rength which I never possessed before, I 
“ized the thorny bushes in my desperate 
Srasp, ani—Heavens! the first I touch comes 
away in my hand without an effort! 
The next does the same, and the next, and 
that which Barthelet holds likewise! They 
ve no root in the soil—their leaves are all 
Yellow and drooping—they have been thrust in 
there as a blind, a screen, a mask! 
And beyond them ’ 


there have been feet along | 


A Brrer Brr.—Abont lunch-time, one day 
| lately, says an Aryshire paper, a young gentle 
} man entered the shop of a confectioner, and, 
standing at the counter, with considerable gus 
| to discussed a pretty large tart. He tendered 
the good woman in charge a shilling to pay for 
his repast, which she had to take to a neigh 
boring shop to obtain change. Left alone with 
the viands, our frien! found his appetite re- 
turn, and he prox veded to help himself to some 
small, neatly-twisted, and very enticing-look- 
*‘convenient,”’ 


ing ginger-snaps, which lay 
He had demolished twelve of these, each being 





The youngster pointed to the salver by way of 


inquiring what was the damage, and was rather) J: 


surprised by the exclamation—'‘‘Gude save 
ua; ye hae na eaten ony 0’ thae snapa?’’ 
“Just twal o’ them,'’ said the youth; ‘‘ what 
‘*What for no! because they're me- 
dicine for bairns ; ilka yin's a dose for a wean ; 
it has twa grains o’ jalap an’ a grain o’ calomel 
in’t; ye’ve got pheesic for yince, I'm thinkin’."’ 
It was enough. How much he paid, or whether 
he paid at all, we never heard, and how he 
spent the afternoon we know not; bwt the 
next day he was seen wandering perturbedly 
| through the streets, pale, lean, and sorrowful! 
| —a warning and a spectacle. 


| for no?"’ 
| 


Tus lainnmaN axd Tox Buit.—An Irishman 
was going along the road, when an angry bull 
rushed down upon him, and with his horns 
tossed him overa fence. The Irishman, recover 
ing from his fall, upon looking up saw the ball 
paw ing and tearing up the ground (as is the 
| custom of the animal when irritated) where- 


upon Pat, smiling at him, said, ‘If it was not | 
| for your bowing and scraping and your humble | 


| apologies, you brute, faix I should think that 
twee had thrown me over this fence on pur- 


} 


| pose | 





Goop asp Tare.—Many years ago, the only 


| served the functionary 


inn at Keswick, England, was called the | self, emigrant.”’ 


“Cook,"' and was mach frequented by visitors 
to the Lake districts. But the late excellent 
Bishop of Landaff, Dr. Richard Watson, hap- 
pening to reside in the neighborhood, and 
being universally esteemed and loved, the 


landlord, out of compliment to his lordship, 
changed his sign to the ‘Bishop's Head." 


Another inn was shortly after opened in the 


Village, and the proprietor selected the ‘* Cock"’ 
as his sign. The landlord of the old inn Gnd- 


ing that the rival, owing to its name, threaten- 
ed to deprive him of many of his customers tn 
consequence of the Guide Books recommend- 
ing the *‘Cock"’ as the best inn, wrote under 
the Bishop's Head at his door, “This is the 
original Old Cock,"’ to the great amusement 


of the Bishop, who used to relate the story 
with much glee. 


A Day Jon py a Guasn.—2ie. P., who deals 


in coals, met Mr. F., who presides over the 


destinies of an insurance company, the other 


day, when the subject of cigars was introduced. 
Mr. F. told Mr. P. that he had no cigars, but 
that if P. would get some, he would furnish 
the money. Accordingly P. took the dime ex- 
tended to him by his companion, went to Mar- 
gerum's, and, purchasing two cigars, lighted 
one, and returning, handed the other to F., 
who lighted, when converse was resumed. 
Soon after F., after puffing, and squeesing, and 
punching his cigar, remarked to P. that he had 
better luck with the cigar he was puffing freely 
away upon than had fallen to his own lot. ‘‘I 
shouldn't wonder,"’ replied P., ‘‘for I gave 
eight cents for mine, and only two for yours."’ 
The joke to F. is better than a box of the 
choicest Havanas.— Springfield Republican. 


A Siwrevtan Courcipgyca.—‘' Mr. Brads, you 
say you know the defendant—what is his cha- 
racter?’’ 

“For what, sir—spreeing or integrity ?"' 

“Por integrity, sir.’’ 


** Well, all Ican say about Jonee is, that if 


he's honest, he’s got a queer way of showing 
it, that’s all!’’ 

‘*What do you mean by that?" 

** Just this—that the night before he dines 
on turkey, somebody's poultry coop is always 
broken open." 

“That will do, Mr. Brads."’ 


4 TALE OF TWO CITIES. 


IN THREE BOOKS. 


BY CHARLES DICKENS 


Book tux Tamp. Tue Track or a Sroum 


CHAIPTRR 1 
IN ARCRRT. 


The traveller fared slowly on his way who 


fared toward Paris from England in the autumn | 
of the year one thousand seven handred and | 


ninety-two. More than enough of bad roads, 


bad equipages, and bad horses, he would have 


encountered to delay him, though the fallen | 


and unfortunate King of France had been upon 
his throne in all his glory; but the changed 
times were fraught with other obstacles than 
these. Every town gate and village taxing. 
homse had its band of citizen-patriots, with 
their national muskets in a most explosive 
state of readiness, who stopped all comers and 
goers, cross-questioned them, inspected their 
papers, looked for their names in lists of their 
own, turned them back, or sent them on, or 
stopped them and laid them in hold, as their 
capricious judgment or fancy deemed best for 
the dawning Republic One and Indivisible, of 
Liberty, Equality, Fraternity, or Death. 


A very few French leagues of his journey | 


were accomplished when Charles Darnay began 
to perceive that for him along these country 
roads there was no hope of return until he 
should have been declared a good citizen at 
Whatever might befall now, he must 
Not a mean village 


Paris. 
on to his journey's end. 
closed apon him, not a common barrier dropped 
across the road behind him, but he knew it to 
be another iron door in the series that was 








barred between him and England. The uni 
versal watchfulness so enc ompassed him, that 
if he had been taken in a net, or were being 
forwarded to his destination in a cage, he could 
not have felt his freedom more completely 
gone. 

This universal watehfulness not only stopped 
him on the highway twenty times in a stage, 
but retarded his progress twenty times in aday, 
back, 
riding before him and stopping him by antici- 


by riding after him and taking him 


pation, riding with him and keeping him in| 


charge. He had been days upon his journey 
in France alone, when he went to bed tired out, 


lin a little town on the high-road, still a long 


| 


only a bite, when the shopmistress returned. | 


' 


| way from Paris. 


Nothing but the production of the afflicted 
Gabelle’s letter from his prison of the Abbaye 
would have got him on so far. His difficulty at 
the guard-house in this smal! place had been 
such that he felt his journey to have come to a 
And he was, therefore, aa little sur 


prised as aman could be to find himself awa 


| 


kened, at the small inn to which he had been 
remitted until morning, in the middle of the 


night. 
Awakened by a timid local functionary and 


three armed patriots in rough red caps, and 


|with pipes in their mouths, who sat down on 


the bed. 
‘*Emigrant,’’ said the functionary, 
Paris, under an 


“T am 
going to send you on to 
escort. 

“Citizen, I desire nothing more than to get 


to Paris, though I could dispense with the es 


| cort.”’ 


“Silence'’’ growled a red-cap, striking at 
the coverlet with the buatt-end of his musket 
** Peace, aristocrat'”’ 

“Tt ix as the good patriot says,"’ observed 


the timfd functionary. ‘You are an aristo 


erat, and mast have an escort—and must pay 
for it 

*T have no choice, 
Listen to hin!" 
‘As if it was not a favorto 


said Charles Darnay. 

* Choice ! 
scowling red-cap. 
be protected from the lamp-iron!’’ 


“It is always as the good patriot says," ob- | 





cried the same | 





Darnay complied, and was taken back to the | 
guard house where other patriots ip rough red 
oaps were smoking, drinking, and sleeping, by 
Here he paid a heavy price for 

his escort, and hence he started with it on the 
| Wet, wet roads at three o'clock in the morning. 
| The escort were two mounted patriots in red | 
caps and tricolored cockades, armed with na- 
tional muskets and sabres, who rode one on 
The escorted governed his 
own horse, but a loose line was attached to his 
bridle, the end of which one pf the patriots 
kept girded round his wrist. In this state they 
set forth, with the sharp rain driving in their 
faces; clattering at a heavy dragoon trot over 
the uneven town pavement, and out upon the 
In this state they traversed 
without change, except of horses and pace, all 
the mire-deep leagues that lay between them 


a watch -fire. 


either side of him. 


mite-deep roads. 


and the capital. 
twilight fell. The escort were so wretchedly 


to keep the wet off. Apart from the personal 
from such considerations of present danger as 


drunk, and carrying his musket very reck- 
leasly, Charlies Darnay did not allow the re- 
straint that was laid upon him to awaken any 
serious fears in his breast; for he reasoned 
with himself that it could have no reference to 
the merits of an individual case that was not 
yet stated, and of representatious, confirmable 
by the prisoner in the Abbaye, that were not 
yet made, 

But when thoy came to the town of Beauvais 
—whioh they did at eventide, when the streets 
were filled with people—he could not conceal 
from himself that the aspect of affairs was very 
alarming. An ominous crowd gathered to see 
hisn dismouut at the posting-yard, and many 
voices in it called out loudly, 

** Down with the emigrant !'’ 

He stopped in the act of swinging himself out 
of his saddle, and, resuming it as his safest 
place, said: 

** Emigrant, my friends! 
me here, in France, of my own will '' 

* You are a cursed emigrant,’’ cried a far 
MAE 


Do you not see 





rier, making at him in a furious 


throngh the prees, hammer in hand; ‘ and 


| you are a cursed aristocrat !'’ 
| 


| The postmaster interposed himself between 


this man and the rider's bridle (at which he 
was evidently making,) and soothingly said, 
Let him be; let him be! He will be judged 
at Paris."’ 
Judged!" repeated 
“Ay! and 


| 
| the farrier, swinging 
bhit hammer condemned as a 
traitor,”’ 

| At this the erowd roared approval. 

Checking the postmaster, who was for turn- 
| ing his horse's head to the yard (the drunken 
| patriot sat composedly in his saddle, looking 
on, with the line reuod his wrist,) Darnay 





said, as soon as he conld make his voice 
heard 

* Friends, you deceive yourselves, or vou 
are deceived. Taw not a traitor." 

‘He lies!’ eried the «mith ‘lle is a 





Ilia life is forfeited 
cursed life is not his 


| traitor since the decree, 
to the 
own!” 

At the instant when Darnay saw a rush in 
the eyes of the crowd, which another instant 
would have brought upon him, the postmas 
ter turned his horse into the yard, the escort 
rode in close upon his horse's flanks, and the 
postmaster shut and barred the crazy double 
gates. The farrier struck a blow upon them 
with his hammer, and the crowd groaned; but 


people. His 


no more was done. 

“What is this deeree that the emith spoke 
of?’ Darnay asked the postmaster, when he 
had thanked hita, and stood beside him in the 
yard. 

oe Truly, a decres for selling the property of 
emigrants," 

* When passed” 

"Om the fourteenth 

The day I left Kngland ' 

‘Everybody says it is 
and that there will be others 





but one of several 
banishing all emigrants, and con 
death 


what he meant when he said your life was not 


already 


demning all to whe return 


your owWnh, 
* But there aren 
“What do I know' 
ehrugging his shoulder 


ich decrees yet? 

“aid the postmaster, 
there may be, of 

What would 


there will be. It is all the same 


| you have’ 


They rested on some straw ina loft antil 
the middle of the night, and then rode for 
ward again when all the town was asleep 


Among 
familiar things which make this 


the many wild changes observable on 
wild ride un 
, real, not the least was the 
After 


| dre uty roads, they would come to a cluster of 


sectning rarity of 


sleep long and lonely spurring over 
steeped in darkness, but 


and wonld flud the 


| poor cottages, not 


| all glittering with lights, 


| people, in a ghostly manner, in the dead of the | 


night, cireling hand in hand round a #hrivelled 
tree of Liberty, or all drawn up together sing 
ing 4 Liberty song 


was sleep in Beauvais that. night to help them 


out of it, and they passed on once more into 
solitude and loneliness; jingling through the 


untimely cold and wet, among impoverished 


| 
| 
| fields that had yielded no fruits of the earth | 
} that year, diversified by the blackened remains — 


of barned houses, and by the «udden emergence 
from ambuseade, ani sharp reining up across 
| their way, of patriot patrols on the watch on 


| all the roads. 
Daylight at last found them before the wall 

| of Pans. 
yuarded when they rode 


The barrier was 
up to it 

Where are the papers of this prisoner? 
autho 


demanded a resulute- looking man in 


rity, Who Was summoned out by the guard. 


Naturally struck by the disagreeable word, 
Charles Darnay requested the speaker to take | 


notice that he was a free traveller and French 
citizen, in charge of an escort which the dis- 
| turbed #tate of the country had imposed upon 
| him, and which he had paid for. 


“‘Where,"’ repeated the same personage, 








They travelled in the night, halting an hour 
or two after daybreak, and lying by until the 


clothed that they twisted straw round their 
bare legs, and thatched their ragged shoulders 


discomfort of being so attended, and apart 
arose from one of the patriots being chronically 


if there are not | 


That ix | 


' 
Happily, however, there 


osed and strongly | 





ee eee - 


** Rine and dress your- | without taking any heed of him whatever, ‘are 


the papers of this prisoner !'’ 

The drunken patriot had them in his cap 
and produced them. Casting his eyes over 
| (inbelle’s letter, the same personage in altho 
rity showed some disorder and surprise, and 
looked at Darnay with a close attention. 

He left escort and escorted without saying a 
worl, however, and went into the guard-room . 
meanwhile they sat upon thelr horses outside 
the gate. Looking about him while in this 
state of suspense, Charles Darnay observed 
that the gate was held by a mixed guard of 
soldiers and patriots, the latter far outnumber- 
ing the former; and that while ingress into 
the city for peasants’ carts bringing in sup- 
plies, and for similar traffe and traffokers, was 
easy enough, egress, even for the homeliest 
people, was very dificult. A numerous med- 
ley of men and women, not to mention beasts 
and vehicles of various sorts, was Waiting to 
insue forth ; but the previous identification was 
so strict that they filtered through the barrier 
very slowly. Some of these people knew their 
turn for examination to be so far off, that they 
lay down on the ground to sleep or amoke, 
while others talked tagothor or loitered aboat. 
The red cap and tricolor cockade were univer- 
sal, both among men and women. 

When he had sat im his saddle some half- 
hour, taking note of these things, Darnay 
found himself confronted by the same man in 
authority, who directed the to 
the barrier. Then he cen ie ne 
drunk and sober, a receipt for the escorted, 
and requested him to dismount, He did so, 
and the two patriots, leading his tired horse, 
turned and rode away without entering the 
city. 

He accompanied his conductor into a guard- 
room smelling of common wine and tobacoo, 
where certain soldiers and patriots, asleep and 
awake, drunk and sober, and in various neuw- 
tral states between sleeping and waking, drun- 
kenness and sobriety, were standing and lying 
about. The light in the guard-hounse, half 
derived from the waning oil-lamps of the 
night, aml half from the overcast day, was 
in a correspondingly uncertain condition. — 
| Some registers were lying open on a desk, and 

an offcer of a coare, dark aspect presided over 





thease, 
* Cithen to Darnay's 


conductor, as he took a slip of paper to write 


| Defarge,"’ sald he, 

on, ‘tis Uhie the emigrant Kv remonde ’ 
This is the man.’ 

| * Your age, Kwremonde ’ 


“ Thirty-seven," 

** Married, Kyremonde ? 
** You,’’ 

“Where married’ 
“In Kogland.’* 

| * Without doubt 
monde f"’ 
| 

| 


Where le your wife, Kyre 


“In Kngland.’’ 
* Without doubt 
to the Prison of La Foroe."’ 
exclaimed Darnay. “Un 
| der what law, and for what offence "’ 

The offleer looked up from his slip of paper 


You are consigned, Evre 
| monde, 


* Just Heaven | 


for a moment. 
| “We have new laws, Keremonde, and new 
| offences since you were here.’ 
a hard amile, and went on writing 

*Tentreat you to observe that 1 have come 
here voluntarily, in response to that written 
appeal of a fellow citizen which lies before you. 
I have come here to clear him and to clear my 


self. I demand no more than the opportu 
nity to do so without delay. Is not that my 
right?’ 


*Kmigrants have no rights, Kvremonde,’’ 
was the stolid reply. The offleer wrote until 
he had finished, read over to himself what he 
had written, sanded it, and handed It te Citi 
zon Defarge, with the words, © In secret.’ 

Citizen Defarge motioned with the paper to 
the prisoner that he must accompany him.——- 





patriots attended them 
‘Tt is you,’' sald Defarge, in a low voice, as 
| they went down the guard-house steps and 
turned into Paria, ‘who married the daughter 
of Doctor Manette, once a prisoner in the Han 
tille that is ne 

* Yen,” replied Darnay, looking at him with 


tnore 


surprise 
“My name is 


| 
| 
| 


Defarge, and | keep a wine 


shop in the Quarter Baint Antoine Possibly 
you have heard of me 

My wife came to your house to reclaim her 
father’ Ye 
| Phe word wile aeomed lo serve As a 
| gloomy reminder to Citizen Defarge, ta «ay 


with sudden impatience 
‘In the name of that sharp female newly 


born and dled La tiutllotine, why did) you 


to Fratee’ 


) cote 


You heard m iy why & minute age Iho 
you not believ t the truth ’ 
‘A bad truth for you, said Defarge, speak 


ling with knitted brows, and looking straight 
hefore him 
*Tndeed, Tam 


precedented 


vat here All here is «0 un 
hanged, eo sudden and unfair 


that | am absolutely loet. Will you render me 


4 little help’ 


j 
| ** None ( ititen always 
| 


Defarge 


spoke 


looking straight before hin 


You 


Will you answer me a single question 


cording te ite nature 


* Perhaps A 
can say what it is 
m that | am going to so unjust 


Im this prise 
ty, shall | have some free communication with 
os , 
ithe world outant 
* You will see 


| ‘f am pot to be buried there, prejadged, 


and without any means of presenting my 


| cate? 


“You will se 
beets 


But what then’ 


similarly buried in wore 


people 
prisons lee fore 


have 
how 
n Defarye 


But never by me, (itis 


Citwuen Defarge glanced larkly at him for 
answer, aud walked! on in a steady and set » 
lence. The deeper he sank into this silence 
the fainter hope there Wa Darnay 
thought— of his softening in any sight degree 
He therefore mate baste to say 


Uttnost importance lo me (you 
even than | 
that | should be able to 


‘itis of the 


better of how 


|} know, (itiaen, 
fmuch itaportance 
| communicate to Mr. Lorry of Tellson's bank, 
| an English gentlemen who is now in Paris, the 


| simple fact, without commeut, that | have 


He anid it with | 


The prisoner obeyed, and a guard of two artied | 


(Aber | 


im 


| berm thrown into the prison of La Force. Will 

| You cause that to be done for me !"’ 

| “I will do,” Defarge doggedly rejoined, 

“nothing for you. My duty is te my coun- 

j try and the People, I am the sworn sem 

| Yantof both against you. I will de 
te 





| for you.” 


| Charles Darnay felt it hopeless 


eu tey 
UTE 
gipispelpeny 
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F SFE 
Mt 
sfai, 
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Ht 
tick; 
aneeth 


time, they would appear. Troubled as the fn- 
ture was, it was the anknown future, and in 
ita obscurity there waa ignorant hope. The 
horrible of pri , days and nights 
long, which, within a few rounds of the clock, 
was to set a great mark of blood upon the bleas- 
ed garnering time of harvest, was as far out of 
his knowledge a» if it had been « hundred 
thousand years away. The ‘sharp female 
newly born and called La (Cuillotine,”’ was 
hanily known te him, orto the generality of 
people, by name. The frightful deeds that 
were to be soon done were probably unimagin- 
ed at that time in the brains of the doers. How 





could they have a place in the shadowy con- 





ceptions of a gentle mind ’ 

(WM unjast treatment in detention and hard 
ship, and in cruel separation from his wife and 
child, he foreshadowed the likelihood or the 
but beyond this he dreaded nothing 

With thie on his mind, whieh waa 
court. 


certainty 
diatinetly 
enough to carry inte a dreary prison 
yard, he arrived at the prison of La Force 

A man with a bloated face opened the strong 
wicket, to whom Defarge presented “the Kmi- 





grant Kvremonde.'’ 
“What the Devil! How more of 
exclaimed the man with the bloated 


many 
them '"" 
face. 
Defarge took bie receipt without noticing 
the exclamation, and withdrew with his two 
fellow patriots. 
"What the Devil 
left with his wife 


| say again!’ exclaimed 
the jaller, “Tow many 
more * 

The jailor's wife being provided with no an 
ewer to the question, merely replied, 

“(ne must have patience, my dear!’ 

Three turnkeys, who entered responsive to a 
bell she rang echoed the sentiment, and one 
aided, ‘Por the the lowe of Libe wy" which 


rounded in that place like an inappropriate 





conclusion 
The Prison of La Forve was a gloomy prison, 
dark and filthy, and with a horrible smell of 
foal sleep in it. Extraordinary how soon the 
a flavor of imprisoned sleep becomes 
manifest in all euch places that are il cared 
| fort 
‘In seeret, too, 
jug at the written paper 
ready full to bureting ' 
He stuck the paper on a file, in an il hamor, 


grumbled the jailer, look 
‘As if | was not al 


land Charles Darnay awaited lis further plea 


sure for half an hour, sometimes pacing to and 
fro in the «trong arched room | sometimes reat 


detained to 


ing on a stone seat, in cither case 
be Imprinted on the memory of the hief and 
! subordinates 

Come! maid the hief, at length, taking 
up hi keve ome with tm emiprant 


Through tl listeal prison twilight his new 
ur a mpante t hin by rider amd «tair 
ase, thany choot langing and looking behind 
them, autil they came inte a lary w. vault 
ed chamber rowded with pr f both 
wxes, The Women were seated at a table, 
rewling and writing, koitti wing ond em 
bromlertn the men were, f t most part, 
standing behind theireha upand 


flown the room 


In the imatinetiy ane 4 hoof preonem 
with shameful cr snd disyrace, the new 
nner tecolled tf , inpany Hut the 
crowning Unreality t » lot sand unreal mde 
was, their ali at © rising to receive him, 
| with every refine tof manner known to the 
j time, and with all th “wobye graces and 
courtesies of life 


strangely clouded were these reflnements 


by the prison manners aml! gloom, #0 apectral 


lid they become tu the appropriate squalor and 


misery through which they were seen, that 


Charles Darnay seemed to stand In a company 
of the dead. Ghosts all! The ghost of beauty, 
the ghoet of stateliness, the ghost of eeganee, 


po te, the ghost of frivolity, the 
the ghost of yout! 
waiting their d.amissal from the dese- 
him eyes that were 


the ghost of 


ghost of wit the ghost of 
age, & 


! all turning of 


Late shore 
hanged by the death they had diet in « 


there 


oming 


it struck him +t ‘ The jailor stand 
ing at his aide, and the other jailors moving 
about. who woul! Lave been well enough as to 
appear t niinary exercises of their 
fuint kel so oxtravagantly coarse con 


rowing mothers and bicomung 
with the appari 


trasted with sur 
daughters wh We there 
thems of th cmpUerthe beauty, and 
the mature woman deliately bred—that the 
inversion of all experience and likelihood whieh 
the scene of shadows presented was heightened 
to ite wtanost. Surely, ghosts all. Surely, the 


the young 
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eed 


long unreal ride some progress of disease that 
hed broaght him to there gloomy shades ' 

“te the name of the ee | r ‘4 
in misfortune,” sald a gentleman of courtly ap 
pearance and address, coming forward I 
here the honor of giving you welcome to La 
Fores, and of comdoling with you en the ra 
lamity that has brought you among May 
it soon terminate happily’ ft would be an im 
pertinence cleewhere, but it & not eo here, to 
ask your name and condition 

Charles Darnay roused himeeclf, and gave the 
required information, in words a= suitable ar he 
could find. 

© Bat I hope.’ «aid the gentleman, following 
the chief jailer with his eves, whe moved across 
the room, ‘that you are not in fecret "" 

“1 do pot understand the meaning of the 
term, bat | have heard them fay eo.’ 

“Ah, what a pity! We ee much regret it! 
Bot take courage: several members of our ro 
ciety have been in secret at fret and it har 
insted but a short time.’ Then he added, 
raising hie voles, “I grieve te inform the eo 
clety~— in reoret 

There wae a murme 
Charles Darnay crossed the room to a grated 
door, where the jailor awaited him, and many 
Toices— among which the eeft and compareton 
ate voloes of women Were conspleuen® gave 
him good wishe: and encouragement He turn 
ed at the grated deor to render the thanks of 
his heart it closed jallor’s hand 
and the apparitions vanished frou bie eieht for 
ever 

The wicket opened on a stone stairoase, lead 
ing upward When they had ascended forty 
steps @he prisoner of half an hour already 
counted them.) the jailor opened » low, black 
door, and they passed inte a setitary orll It 
etrack cold and damp, but wae net dark 

* Yours," said the jailer 

- Why am | confined alone 

“ Hew do T kenew! 

“Lean buy pen, ink, and paper! 

“Bach are pot my order. You will be win 
ted, and can ask then. At present, you may 
buy your feed and nothing more 

There were in the cell, a chair, a table, 
Aw the jailor 





tof commiseration ae 


under the 


artraw mattrace tiade a gene 


ral inspection of these objects, and of the four 


walls, before going out, a wandering taney 


through the mind of the prisoner 


Wamlerenl 
leaning againet the wall opposite to him, that 


thie jailor was eo anwholesemely bloated. both 


look like a man whe 


in face aud pormon, as te 


had been drowned and Ailed with water, When 
the jailer wae gone, he thought, in the same 
Wandering way Now am | left, ae if 1 were 
lead Mopping then te look down at the 
Mmatirass, he turned from iwith a rick feeling, 


and thought And here tn these crawling 


ereatares te the fret condition of the body after 
death 

Vive paces by four and a ball, five paces 
by four and ahalf, five paoes by four and 
a half The privoner walked to and fro in hi 





cell, counting tt. Measurement, andl the roar 
of the city arose like muffled drums with a 
wild ewell of votoes added to Cher “The tunel 
thoes, he made shoe, he trade shoes The 
Priecner counted the measurement again amd 
paced faster, to draw hie mind with hit from 
that latter repetition The ghosts that 
vanished when the wioket closed There war 
one among theta, the appearance of a lady 
dress! in black, whe wae leaning in the em 
brasure of a windew, and ehe bad a light shin 


ing upon her golden hair, and she looked like 


** * * let ws tide on again, for (iod’s sabe 


through the Uuminated villages with the pee 
pie all awaks * * * © Be made shoes, he 
made »} he made sloe *e@e8? Pive 
paces by four amd a-hall With such seraps 


tossing amd telling upwar 1 from the depths of 


hie mled the prieoner walked faster aid 
faster, obetinately onting and cont ing 
aid the roar of the ty changed to this es 


tent— that it et rolled in Like muffled drusis, 
but with the wail of volces that he Knew, in 
the ewell that rome abowe thet 

(ro we sTINc RD.) 


Arrie Tare In Me Me 
hav State Hraneh, 


Aeron DET tithe 


parton at the California, | 


au apple tree four years old, about seven and 
ove hall feet high, and net more than tw 
tree bes diameter at the thickest part of t} 


trunk, which hae one thon 


ples ape tte bran hes 


samd and fifty ap 
thet Pigtuies at that 


A Serr rw Reoven Canorsat Ra wetaine's 
Hina It je tpumored in Parte, that the State is 
alwat to bring an act Againet a privat To 
vidual for the neetitution of Cardinal Rich 
lie ! 1, which was cut off when the mol 
baoke us the chapel of the Sorbonne, at the 
tim f the preat revwelutien, and has hitherte 
Vert kept a» ar hetrloon " the tat 'y f ‘ 
deputy to wheoee hanes it fell 

A are fancy w Lh has wetted upon Parisian 
belles, (eave the ¢ int Journa * the orasads 


and which. if ls said, the Wn 
press if quite # join, = Tw 
the highest fashion are already to be 
daily driwing tim the hos with no other coifure 
form, thrown over 


against bon 
ling tt lacdios of 


ror 


than a lace veil, of squary 
the hair, which te (all drew, 
with bows of ribbwne 

Apvaxtaces oF Barns Kt is o 
nied, that dari: 
thons of cholera in Prange, out of nearly 
submeriters to the public bathe of Vari, Teor 
deaux, and Marseilles, only two deaths anong 
them wer asriled to cholera WW foubt 
whether there exists a more effectual preven 
tative of disease of every kind, and a greater 
promoter ef good health at all Uimes, than the 
Ptactioe of bathing 

De. Rowmet M. Gnanan nooently died at New 
Urieans, from the effects of a pistol shot, fired 
by Krneet Toledan The New York papers 
Filme Pecetved, state that this i« the same Gra 
ham who was tried in New York, in ISS4, for 
killing Col. Charlee Loring, of California, at 
the St. Nicholas Hotel. He wae convieted of 
manslaughter, and sent te Sing Sing prtwon, 
where be served out a year and a-half of his 
time, and war then weakly parndonal out by 
Governor Clark 

Tux Pass Neow Law mw Locmaya —The 
recent Lowisiana slatutes in relation to free pe 
groce went inte active effect ou the let inst. By 
this law free hor without the State | 
must leave ft wit sixty days of the above 
date, of go into slavery—teing allowed to 
choose ther own masters in the «vent of taking 
the latter alternative: 

At & meeting of the Mersey Dock Board, My. 
Mac Iver stated that, as soon as the reenlt of 


Land ornamented 
tact, oft 
the termble wisita 


14 22s 


elAlly ree 


encoessful, to orier the construction of a ves 
sel, for their service, of great size. He also 
etated that they wer now building t large | 
imeluding ove paddle -w veasel, 
than the Persia. | 


Boasp ov Haarta.—The number of deaths | 
Week in this city was 167— 
and children 107. | 
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| “Then we must kill three, instead of one. The 
{ (000 FIGHT. moment they are dead, into the copplee again, 
— and go right back 
That i« a good thought, Gerard’ said 
Martin, lifting hie head. 
‘Haeh' the men are in the wood."’ 
(rerard now gave his orders Wma whisper 
Stand you with your bow by the side of 
the coppice—there, in the ditch’ I will go 
bat a few yards to you oak-tree, and hide be 
hind it: the dege will follow me, and as they 


BY CHARLES READE, 


Acrace oF “Lows Me Lervrea, Lowe Me Love,” 
“ Newen Too Lave vo Maen,’ Ae, Ax 


CHAPTER XXIV 


The courage, like the talent, of common men, 
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| of: for why '—they are matters of course. En- | penitence is not rare, and has the merit of 


CHAPTER XXV. 


Speech is the familiar vent of human 
thoughts: bat there are emotions so simple 
and overpowering, that they rush out not in 
words, but in eloquent sounds. At such mo- 
ments man seems to lowe his characteristics, 
and to be merely one of the higher animals ; 
for these when greatly agitated ejaculate, 
though they cannot speak. 

There was something terrible and truly ani- 
ma! both in the roar of triamph with which 


dgngered, they are rated at their real value. | being sincere. Dierich Brower, who was dis. 
| In this, too, they are like sunshine, whose | covered at ‘The Three Kings,"’ making a chat. 
beauty men notice not at noon when it is great- ter-box drunk in order to worm out of him the 
est, but towards evening when it lies in flakgs | whereabouts of Martin Wittenhaagen, was ae 
of topaz under shady elms, Yet it is feebler | tually taken and flung into a horse-pond, and 
| then: but gloom lies beside it and reveals its threatened with worse usage, should he ever 
| fire. Thus Gerard and Margaret, though they | show his face in the burgh again; and finally, 
started at every leaf that rustled louder than j municipal jealousy being roused, the Burgo- 
j ite fellows, glowed all over with joy and thank- | master of Sevenbergen sent a formal minsive 
| fulness as they glided among the friendly trees to the Burgomaster of Tergou, reminding him 


rune ina marrow groove. Take them bat an 
inch out of that, and they are done. Martin's 
courage was perfect as far as it went. He had 
met and baffled many dangers in the course of 
hie rude life: and these familiar dangers he 
could face with Spartan fortitude, almost with 
indifference © but he had never been hunted by 
a boot - bound: nor hal he ever seen that 
brute’s unerring inetinct baffled by human 
canning. Here then a renee of the supernatu 
ral combined with novelty te anstee! his heart 
After going a few steps he leaned on his bow, 
and energy and hope cored out of him. Ge 
rand, to whom the danger appeared «light in 
propertion a it war distant, urged him to 
flight 

“What avails it, «ald Martin, sadly. “if 
we get clear of th wood we shall dle cheap 


here, hand-by, | know « place where we may 
die dear 
‘Alas’ good Martin,” cried Gerard: ‘ de 


spair not so quickly there rouet he some Way 
to ome ay~. 

“Oh, Martin’ 
we Were to part company ’ 
ia forfeit! is there no way to draw the purenit 


What if 


(lerard’« life alone 


cried Margaret 


on ue twain, and let him go safe’ 

knew not the blood heund'« na 

He le not on thle man's track, or that, 
My life ont, they 

Ghysbrecht fell, and 


irl, vou 
ture 
he le on the track of blood 
have taken him to where 
from Ghweebrecht's blood te the man that shed 
it that cursed hound will lead them, though 
fierard should ron through an army, or swim 


the Meuse Andagain he leaned upon his 


| teow, and hie head sank 


The hound’s mallow volee rang through the 
wood 
A ory more taneable 


Was never halloed to. nor cheered with born 


In Crete in Sparta. or in Therealy 


Mtran that thing bemeatiful eheowld be ter 


tilble and deadly The eve of the boa conmetric 


tor while fascinating its prey is lowely No 
reval crown holds such a jewel, it ie a raby 
With the emerald + preenlipht playing ever upen 


it Vet thee te 


ated tre 


r that sees it, lowes all power of 


tobles and awaits his death, and 


es te compare hearing with sight, this 


llow sound seemed to faseinat: 
thaagen He 


ated 


Martin « 


sweet ated te 
Martin Witt 


bewildered 


stood uncertann 


Honerved. Gerard waa littl 


better tow last words had dauntel 


bis He had «track an old) man and shed his 
! i amd oby means of that very blo 
hlood's four footed avenger was on his track 


filmer of Heaven in this’ 


Wa 
Whiilet the 


brain wae all activity 


tort the 


ten were thus benemnbed, the 


Wotan Phe man she 


lowed war tn changer 


Lend me your knife,” said she te Martin 
He wave it het 
Mut ‘twill be little aee in yveur hands,"’ eaid 
‘he 


Then Margaret did a ely thing. She stepped 


behind Gerant, and furtively drew the knife 
acroes her arm, and made it bleed freely then 
stooping, stmeared her howe and shoes and 


still as the blood trickled she smeared then 
but eo adrottly that neither Gerard nor Martin 
saw Then ashe seamed the soldiers arn 

hauehtily 
thick 


avail our 


man'’’ she said, 
Take 
will net 


Come, be a 
this 


whore 


place net bers 
fever 
said Martin, aullkeily “Wor 


can't shun the hound, 


1 am going 
rv avails not) we ad 
the place is hard by then turning to the left 


he led the Wav, as men go to execution 


He soon brought them te a thick hazel cop 
piee, like the one that had favored their « 
spe in the morning 

Ther mnicd bie, thie ix but a furlone 
tread, but it will serve our tarn 

What are we tod 

“Get through this, and wait on the other 

\ then s they come straggling through 
sheet three, Knock two om the head, and tl 
reat will kill we 

Ix that all you in think of said th 
rant 

Tha ‘ 

Then, Martin Wittenhaagen, | take tl 
lead. for vou hav ost vour head. Come 
an vou obey se young aman as | am 

“Ob! wes Martin,’ cried Margaret ! 
not gainsay Gerard’ He te wheer than his 
years 

Martin cave a enilen assent, and they enter 


el the thick coppies 
When they had paintuily travelled through 


half the brush wood, the Moodhound « deep 
bay came bearer and nearer, louder and 
louder 


Margaret trembled 
Martin went down on his stomach and | is 


| temend 


I hear a horse's feet 
‘N said Gerard. ‘1 doubt it is a mule's 


That corsed Ghvsbreoht i still aetive, non: 
other would follow me up so bitterly, 
Never strike your enemy but to slay him, 

sacd Martin yloomily. 

“TD hit harder the time, if Heaven gives me 
the chan ‘ said Gerard 

At last they worked through the coppice, 
and there was an open wood. The trees were 
large, bat far apart, and no cscape possi bie 
that way 

And now with the 
scere of votoes, whooping and hallootng. 


hound’s bay mingled a 


‘The whole village t+ out after us,’’ said 
Martin 
“1 care not,”’ said Gerard. © Listen, Mar 


tin. The hound will gainon the men, and 
ax soon as he comes out of the coppice, we will 


i flv’ for. 


come oat shoot ae many as you can, the rest 
will | brain ae they come round the tree ''’ 
Martin's eye flashed. They took up their 
places 
The hooping and bhallocing came closer and 
closer and closet, and even the rastling of the 
young wood was heard, and every now and 
then the unerring Moodhound gave a ringle 
bay 
Oh! itwae terrible! the branches ruetling 
nearer and nearer, and the inevitable strugg!« 
for life and death coming on minate by minate, 
and that death knell leading it. A trembling 
hand was laid on Gerard’« shoulder. ht made 
him «tart vielently 
* Martin says, if we are forced to part com 
pany, make for that high ash tree we came ip 
by. 
“Yes! yes! yea! bot go back, for Heaven + 
rake! 
She ran back towards Martin 
could get to bim, suddenly a hage dog burst 
joutof the copplee, and stood erect a moment 
| He never noticed Margaret. But he lowered 
hie nose an instant, and the next momemt, with 
an awfal yell, «prang straight at Gerard's tree, 
and rolled head over heels dead as a stone, lite 
rally «pitted by an arrow from the bow that 
twanged beside the coppice in Martin's hand. 
That same moment out came another hound 
Gerard rushed 


lon'’t come here 


but, ere whe 
| 


and emelt bis dead comrade. 
lout at him: but ere he could use his cudgel, a 
streak of white lightning seemed to strike the 
| hound, and he grovelled in the dust, wounded 


desperately, but net killed, and howling pi 


teously. 

Gerard had not time to dispatch him: the 
rustled too near 
men. Pointing wildly to Martin to go back 
Gerard ran a few yards to the right, then crept 

sutiously inte the thick coppice just as three 
These had headed thei rcomrades 


ten turst out 
consiterably; the rest were following at variour 
distances. Gerard crawled back almost on all 
Instinet taught Martin and Margaret to 
Thus, 


within the distance of a few yards, the pur 


fours 
do the same upon their line of retreat. 


suers and porsued were passing one another 
Upon opposite tracks 

Aloud cry announced the discovery of the 
dead and the wounded hound. Then followed 
a bablle of voiees, still swelling as fresh pur 
whed the sper 
on & surprise, Were Wasting tine, and the hant 


xtler® te The hanters, as usual 


ed ones were making the most of it. 


l hear no tore hounds Whiinpe red Martin 
to Margaret, and he was himself again. 
It was Margaret's turn te tremble and de 
spealr 


Oh! why did we part with Gerard’ They 
will kill my Gerard, and Inet wear him! 
' the head to « 


Nay, tay itch him is not on 


their shoulders You bade him meet us at the 
ash tree 

And «o I 
thinking of that 


Av! bat with less noise 


did’ Bless you, Martin, for 


to the ash-tree! 
They were the edge of the 
oppice, When suddenly they heard whooping 
aud hallooing behind The had 


satieflod themselves the fugitives were in the 


now nearly at 


them men 


coppiee, and were beating back 
No matter,’ whispered Martin te his trem 
bling "We 
win clear and slipeut of sight by hard running. 
Ah’ 
He stopped stddenty 
burst out of the 


companion shall have time to 


for just as he was go- 
brush-wood, his eye 


vuight a figure keeping sentinel, It was Ghys 
breaht van Swieten seated on his mule, a 
body handape was across his nose, the bridge 
f which was broken. but over this his eves 
poeret| keenly, and it was plain by their ex 
j sion he had heard the fugitives rustle, and 
WA king out for them. Martin muttered a 
ter wath, and cautiously strung his bow, 
then with equal caution fitted his last arrow to 
the string Margaret put her hands to her 
fue, but said nothing She saw this man 
must die or Gerard After the first impulse 
he peered through her fingers, her heart pant 


ne audibly 


N" how was raised, and the deadly arrow 
v drawn te its head, when at that mo 
1 t{ an activ flyure ik ap ‘don Ghesbrecht 


it wae like a hawk 
A shirt went over the 
master, and, in a turn of the hand, his 
muffled in it, whirled 
from his seat and fell heavily upon the ground, 


behind ae ewiftly 
Woopihg On A pigeon, 
Barge 
aud he 


head wa Was 


Where he lay groaning with terror and Gerant 
jumped down after him 
‘Thiet, Martin’ Martin 
Martin and Margaret came ont, the former 
‘pen mouthed, erving, 
Now fly' fiy! while they are all to 


thicket: we are saved 


it seemed alive with | 


the | 


the pursuers burst out of the thicket on our 
fugitives, and in the sharp cry of terror with 
which these latter darted away. The pursuer’s 
hands clutched the empty air, scarce two feet 
behind them, as they fled for life. Confused 
for » moment, like lions that miss their «pring, 
Dierich and his men let Gerard and the mule 
pat ten yards between them. Then they flew 
after with uplifted weapons. They were sure 
of catching them; for this was not the first 
time the parties had measured «peed. In the 


open ground they had gained visibly on the | 


trio this morning, and now, at last, it was a 
fair race again, to be settled by epeed alone. 
A hundred yarde were covered in no time. 
Yet ot!!! there remained these ten yards be 
tween the pursuers and the pareued. 

This increase of speed since the morning puz 
vied Dierich Brower. But 1 think | under 
stand it. When three run in company, the 
pace ix that of the slowest of the three. From 
Peter's house to the edge of the forest Gerard 
ran Margaret’® pace 
for the mule 
them all far behind. Moreover, youth and 
chaste living began to tell. Daylight grew 
imperceptibly between the hanted one and the 
hunters. Then Dierich made a desperate effort, 
but 


land gained two yards; in a few seconds 


Gerard had stolen them quickiy back. The 
pursuers beyan to curre. 
Martin heard, and his face lighted up. 
“Courage, Gerard! courage, brave lad! 


they are straggling.’ 
It was «0. Dierich was now headed by one 


of his men, and another dropped into the rear 


altogether. 

They came to a rising ground, not sharp, but 
long, and here youth, and grit, and honest li 
Ving, told more than ever. 


Kre he reached the top, Dierich’s forty years 


weighed him down like forty bullets. 
“Our cake is dough,’ he gasped. ‘Take 
he left off 


Jorian 


him dead, if you can't alive :’’ and 
runuing, and followed at a foot’s pace. 


| 
Ketel tailed off next; and then another, and 


| 
except one who kept on staunch as a 
theugh 


still 
blood-hound 
jnute. Hix name, if T am not mistaken, was 
| Kric Wouverman. Followed by this one, they 
to a rise in the wood, shorter bat much 


losing ground every mi 
! 


cane 
steeper than the last. 


* Hand on mane!’ eried Martin. 


Gerard obeyed, and the mule helped him 
l up the hill faster even than he was running 
hefore 

At the sight of this 
man lost heart, and, being now full eighty 


manwurre, Dierieh's 


yards behind Gerard, and rather more than 


that in advance of his nearest comrade, 


he pulled up short, and in obedience to Die 


rich’s order, took down his cross-bow, levelled 
it deliberately, and just as the trio were sink- 
| ing out of sight, over the crest of the hill, sent 
the bolt whizzing among them. 

There was a cry of dismay; 
| ment, as if a thunderbolt bad fallen on them, 


| 
and, next mo- 


| they were all lying on the ground, mule and 
| all. 


CHAPTER XXVI1. 


| 

The effect was so sudden and magical, that 

| the shooter himself was stupefied for a mo 
ment. Then he hailed his companions to join 
him in effecting the capture, and himself set 

| off up hill: when up rose the figure of Martin 

| Wittenhaagen with a bent bow in his hand. 


Kric Wouverman no sooner saw him in this 


attitude, than he darted behind a tree, and 
| made himself as small as possible. Martin's 
| skill with that weapon was well Known, and 


| the slain dog was a keen reminder of it. 

| Wouverman peered roupd the bark cautious- 
ly: there was the arrow’s point still aimed at 

}him. He 


saw itshine. He dared not move 


from his shelter 
When he had been at peep -bosome minutes, 
} his companions came up, and then, with a 
} 
| 


seornful laugh, Martin vanished, aud presently 
was heard to ride off on the mule. 
All the men 


The high 
ground commanded a view of a narrow but al 


ran up together. 


most interminable glade 

running 
at a prodigious distance; they looked 
and Martin galloping after whem 


They Gerant and Margaret 

along 
} like gnats ; 
| rentre a terre 


| The hunters were outwitted as well 


saw 


as out 


A few words will explain Martin's con 


run. 
i dact. We arrive at causes by noticing coinei 
| dences yet, now and then, coincidences are 


deceitful. As we have all seen a hare tumble 
over a briar just as the gun went off, and so 
raise expectations, then dash them tothe earth 


by seudding away untouched, so the Burge 


At this oriaie, when safety seemed at hand, | master’s mule put her foot in a rabbit-hole. at 


| 


vw fate would have it, Margaret. who had borne 


bravely till hegan to succumb, 


partly from loss of blood, 


ip * now, 


“Oh my heloved! fly! * whe srs peed Leave 
me for | am faint | 
“No neo! 


gether 


Death to 
monnt her 


screamed Gerand 
orsafetw’ Ah’ the mule 
veu and [Pl 

on the 


In a meanent Martin was mule, and 


tierant raised the fainting girl in his arms and 
piacel her in the saddle, and relieved Martin 
of his how 
Help! treason! murder! murder’ shriek 
oi Gheebrecht, rising on his hams 

we, Geranl, and trode 
him down again by the throat as men crush an 


Then 


Silence, cur roared 


miler Now, have you got her firm * 


ur lives '" 


Bat even as the mule, arged suddenly by 


|} then took his turn to ride, and so in rotation. 


lor about the time the cross-bow bolt whigzed 
innocuous over her head: she fell and threw 
both her riders. Gerard caught Margaret, but 
was carried down by ber weight and impetus. 


Thus in a moment the soil was strewed with 


| dramatis persons. 


The docile mule Was up again directly, and 
stood trembling. Martin was next, and look- 


| ing round found out there was but one in par 


suit; on this he made the voung lovers fly on 


foot, while he checked the enemy as I have 


| reconled. 


He now galloped after his companions, and 
when after a long race, he caught them, he in- 

stantly put Gerard and Margaret on the mule, | 
and ran by their side, till his breath failed, | 
| Thus the runner was always fresh, and long | 
ere they relaxed their speed, all sound and | 


but now he ran his own, | 
was fleet, and conld have left 


so, one by one, Gerard ran them all to a stand | 


= safety and deep tranquil silence, baying | he had overstepped the law, and requesting 


dogs and brutal voices yet ringing in their 
| mind's ears. 
But presently Gerard found stains of blood 
on Margaret's ankles. 
“O%, Martin! Martin! help! 
| wounded her; the croxs-bow!"’ 
**No, no!’’ said Margaret, smiling to re-as- 
sure him. ‘I am not wounded, nor hurt 
at all."’ 
** Bat what is it, then, in Heaven's name” 
oried Gerard, in great agitation. 
‘Do not scold me, then!” 
| blushed. 
| © Did Lever scold you?" 
| No, dear Gerard. Well, then, Martin said 
| it was blood those cruel dogs followed; so I 
thought if I could but have a little blood on 
| my shoon the dogs would follow me instead, 
and let my Gerard win free. So I scratched my 
| arm with Martin's knife—forgive me! Whose 
else could I take’ Yours, Gerard? Ah, no. 
| You forgive me?’ 
** Let me see this scratch firet,’’ said Gerard, 
| choking with emotion. ‘There, I thought so. 
I call it a cut—a deep, terrible, 


they have 


’ 


and Margaret 


| A seratch? 
| eruel eut.”’ 

Gerard shuddered at sight of it. 

‘She might have done it with her bodkin,”’ 
| said the soldier. ‘‘Milksop! that sickens at 
| sight of a scratch and a little blood."’ 

I could look on a sea of blood ; 
Oh, Margaret! how could 


| ** No, no. 
|} but not on hers. 
you be so eruel ?” 

Margaret «smiled with love ineffable. 

** Foolish murmured she, ‘‘to 
make so much of nothing."’ And she flung 
the guilty arm round his neck. ** As if I would 
not give all the blood in my heart for you, let 

|} alone a few drops from my arm.’’ And the 
under the sense of his recent 


(ierard,'’ 


|} next moment, 
| danger, she wept on his neck for pity and love 
and he wept with her. 

| ‘And T must part from her,’’ he sobbed, 
‘‘we two that love so dear—one must be in 


Holland, one in Ital¥. Ah me! ah me! ah 





| me!"’ 

At this Margaret wept afresh, but patiently 
Instinct is never off its guard, 
unselfishness was an instinct. 


and silently. 





and with her 
To utter her present thoughts would be to add 


to Gerard's misery at parting, so she wept in 


silence. 
Suddenly they emerged upon a beaten path, 


| and Martin stopped. 
“This is the bridle-road [ spoke of,’' said 
the hos 


he, gravely, ‘‘and there away lies 


telry. 


another. 

“Come a step with me, Martin,’’ whispered 
Gerard. When he had drawn him aside, he 
said to him ina broken voice, *‘Oh, Martin! 
watch over her for me! 
leave her. See, Martin! here is gold—it was 
for my journey ; 
take it—she would not; but you will for her, 
Oh, Heaven! and is this all I 

Money? But poverty is a 


it is no use my asking her to 


will you not?! 


can do for her? 


curse, 
Martin’ The Burgomaster’s silver is enongh 
for me. 

“Thou art a good lad, Gerard. Neither 


want nor harm shall come to her. [care more 
for her little finger than for all the world; and 
were she nought to me, even for thy Sake 
would | bea father to har. Go with a stout 
heart, and God be with thee going and com- 
ing.’’ And the rough soldier wrung Gerard's 
hand, and turned his head away. 

After a moment's silence, he was for going 





| back to Margaret; Dut Gerard stopped him. 
** No, good Martin; prithee, stay here behind 
this thicket, while 1—Oh, Martin! Martin '"’ 


his anguish at leaving her he loved, and Martin 


By this means Gerard escaped a witness of 


sight, on which I myself 
| would rather not dwell. He did not 
things kneel and renew before 


j escaped a piteous 
mee the 
poor young 
| Heaven those holy vows cruel men had inter- 
rupted. He did not see 
like one, and then try to part, and fail, and re- 
j turn to another, and cling again, like 
drowning, despairing creatures. Bat he heard 
Gerant sob, and sob, and Margaret moan. 

At last there was a wild ery, and feet pat 
tered on the hard road. 

He started up, and there was Gerard run- 


them cling together 


ning wildly, with both hands clasped above | 


his head, in prayer, and Margaret tottering 
towards him with palms extended piteously, 
as if for help, and ashy cheek, and eyes fixed 
on Vacancy. 





He caught her in his arms, and spoke words 


| of comfert to her; bat her mind could not take 


Margaret and Gerard cast ascared look at one | 


She is my wife—yet I | 


You will not let her want for anything, | 


him to apply to the authorities of Sevenbergen 
on any future oceasion when he might have 
complaint, real or imaginary, against any of 
the townsfolk. 
The wily Ghysbrecht, suppressing his Tage 
at this remonstrance, sent back a civil mes. 
| sage to say that the persons he had followed te 
| Sevenbergen was a Tergovan, one Gerard, and 
| that he had stolen the town records; that Gea. 
rard having escaped into foreign parts, and 
probably taken the documents with him, the 
whole matter was at an end; and that he 
should not think of molesting his friend Peter 
Brandt, now there was no longer any good te 
| be gained by it. 
| Thus he made a virtue of necessity. Bat in 
reality his calmness was bnt a veil; baffled at 
| Sevenbergen, he turned his views elsewhere, 
| He set his emissaries to learn from the family 
at Tergou whither (ierard had fled, and to hig 
infinite surprise he found they did not know, 
| This added to his uneasiness. It made him 
| fear Gerard was only lurking in the neighbor. 
| hood; he would make a certain discovery, and 
would come back and take a terrible revenge. 
| From this time Dierich and others that were 
|} about him noticed a change for the worse in 
(ibysbrecht Van Swieten. He became a moody, 
| irritable man. A dread lay on him. His eyes 
| were for ever casting furtive glances like one 
who expects a blow, and knows not from what 
quarter it is tocome. Making others wretched 
| had not made him happy. It seldom does. 
| The little family at Tergou, which but for his 
| Violent interference might in time have ce- 
| mented its difference without banishing Ge 
rard to a distant land, wore still the same 
outward features, but within was no longer the 
simple happy family this tale opened with. 
Little Kate knew the share Cornelis and Sy- 
brandt had had in banishing Gerard, and 
though, for fear of making more mischief stilt, 
told her mother, yet there were 
times she shuddered at the bare sight of them, 


she never 





and blushed at their hypocritical regrets; she 
could not help it. 
Vigilance noticed this, and with a woman's 
subtlety, said nothing, but quietly pondered 
it, and went on watching for more. The black 
sheep themselves, in their efforts to partake in 
the general gloom and sorrow, sueceeded so far 


Catherine, with a woman's 


as to impose upon their father and Giles; but 
the demure satisfaction that lay at the bot- 
tom of them could not escape these feminine 
evyes— 
That, noting all, seem'd nonght to note 

Thus mistrust and suspicion sat at the table, 
poor substitutes for Gerard's intelligent face 
that had brightened the whole circle, unobserved 
As for the old hosier, his pride had 
been wounded by his son's disobedience, and 
| #0 he bore stiffly up, and did his best never to 
but underneath his 
Spartan cloak, Nature might often be seen tug- 
ging at his heart-strings. One anxiety he 
never affected to conceal. ‘If I but knew 
where the boy is, and that his life and health 


till now. 


mention Gerard's name ; 





are in no danger, small would be my care,’ 
| would he Ray 

low. (I can't help thinking that if Gerard had 
opened the door just then, and walked in, 


and then a deep sigh would fol- 


there would have been many tears and em 
braces for him, and few reproaches, or none.) 
One thing took the old couple quite by sur- 
prise—publicity. Ere Gerard had been gone a 
week, his adventures were in every mouth; 
and, to make matters worse, the popular sym 
| pathy declared itself warmly on the side of the 
lovers, and against Gerard's cruel parents, and 
that old busy-body the Burgomaster, ‘ who 
must put his nose inte a business that nowise 
concerned him. 


| One feeling in Catherine's mind was bitterly 
strong, and deprived an unfortunate young 

| creature of a sympathy that she lay longing 

| for, though not daring to hope for jt 

| ‘*Mother,”’ said Kate, ‘it is al! over the 
town that Margaret is down with a fever—a 

| burning fever; her father fears her sadly.” 


‘*Margaret ’ what Margaret ’ 
therine, with a treacherous assumption of calm- 


inquired Ca- 


ness and indifference. 

“Oh, mother! whom should | mean’ Why 
Gerard's Margaret. 
screamed Catherine; 


‘*Gerard’s Margaret! 
‘*how dare you say such a word tome’ And 
I rede you never mention that hussy > name 
| in this house, that she has laid bare. She is 
| the ruin of my poor boy ;—the flower of all my 

flock. She is the cause that he is not a holy 
priest in the midst of us, but is roaming the 
| world, and that lam a desolate broken-hearted 
There, do net ery, my giri, I do illte 
But, oh, Kate! you don't 
i bear 


mother. 
speak harsh to you. 
know what passes in a mother’s heart. 


them in; only at the sound of his voice she | up before you all; it behoves me swallow my 


held him tight, and trembled violently. 
He got her on the mule, and put his arm 


| . 
| round her, and so, supporting her frame, which | sometimes I 


was now all relaxed and powerless, he took her 
slowly and sadly home. 

She did not shed one tear, nor speak one | 
word. 

At the eige of the wood he took her off the 
mule, and bade her go across to her father's 
house. She did as she was bid. 

Martin to Rotterdam. Sevenbergen was too 
het for him. 





CHAPTER XXVIII. 

Jorian Ketel came tu Peter's house to claim 
Margaret’ promise; but Margaret was il! in 
bed, and Peter on hearing his errand, affronted 
him and warned him off the premises, and one 


or two that stood by weré for ducking him; | 


| stone. 


fears; but at night [ see him in my dreams, 


and always some trouble or other uear him; 
torn by wild beasts; 


see him 


sometimes he is in the hands of robbers, and 


| . 
their cruel knives uplifted to strike his poor 


pale face, that one would think would move 4 
Oh! when I think that while I sit here 
in comfort, perhaps my poor boy lies dead in 
some savage place , and all along of that girl; 
there, her very name is ratsbane to me. | trem: 
ble all over when I hear it.”’ 

“I'l not say anything, nor do anything 


grieve you worse, mother, said Kate, teaudert- 


| ly, but she sighed. 


She whose name was so fiercely interdicted 
in this house, was much spoken of and evel 
pitied, elsewhere. All Sevenbergen was sorry 
for her, and the young men and maidens cast 


| many a pitying glance, as they passed at the 


little window where the beauty of the village 





i Martin's heel, scattered the flints with his 
hind hoofs ere he got into a canter, and even 
| as Gerard withdrew his foot from Ghysbrecht’s | 


threat to ran, Dierich Brower and his five men, | 


kill him 
“The hound’ There are more than one!" 
| hear but one."’ 
“Ay! but one speaks, the others run mute 


but let the leading hound lose the seent, then | who had come back for oniers, and heard the 
another shall give tongue. There will be | Burgomaster’s cries, burst roaring out of the | 
three dogs at least, or devils in dogs’ hides."’ | coppice on them. ' 


- 


trace of them was hopelessly lost to Dierich | 
and his men. These latter went 
hack to look after their chief. 


for both father and daughter were favorites, lay dying for love. In this familiar pbrase 
crest-fallen ; and the whole story was in every mouth, and | they underrated her spirit and unselfishness 
| the Sevenbergeans in that state of hot, undis- | Gerard was not dead, and she was too loyal 
| criminating irritation which accompanies popu- | herself to doubt his constancy. Her father w* 
| lar sympathy. | dear to her and helpless; and, but for bodily 
~ | So Jorian Ketel went off in dudgeon, and re- | weakness, al! her love for Gerard would not 
Life and liberty, while safe, are little thought | pented him of his good deed. This sort of! have kept her from doing her duties, though 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 
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she might have gone about them with drooping | 
head and heavy heart. But physical and men- 
tal excitement had brought on an attack of 
fever so Violent, that nothing but youth and 
constitation saved her. The malady left her at 
last, bat im that terrible state of bodily weak- | 
ness in which the patient feels life a burden. 

Then it is that love and friendship by the | 
bedside are mortal angels with comfort in their 
voices, and healing in their palms. 

But this poor girl had to come back to life | 
and vigor how she could. Many days she lay 
alone, and the heavy hours rolled like leaden 
waves over her. In her enfeebled state, exist- 
ence seemed a burden, and life a thing gone 
by. She could not try to get well. Gerard was 
gone. She had not him to get well for. Often 
she lay for hours quite still, with the tears 
welling gently out of her eyes. 

Rut one day, waking from an uneasy slum- 
ber, she found two women in her room. One 
was a servant, the other, by the deep fur on 
ber collar and sleeves, was a person of consi- 
deration | a narrow band of silvery hair being 
spared by her coiffure, showed her to be past 
the age when women of sense conceal their 
- The looks of both were kind and 
friendly. Margaret tried to raise herself in 
the bed, but the old lady placed a hand very 
gently on her. 

“Lie still, sweetheart ; we come net here to 
put you about, but to comfort you, God will- 
ing. Now cheer up a bit, and tell us first who 
think you we are?" 

“ Nay, madam, I know you, though I never 
saw you before; you are the demoiselle Van 
Eyck, and this is Richt Heynes. Gerard has 
often spoken of you, and of your goodness to 
him. Madam, he has no friend like you near 
him now,’ and she lay back, and the tears 
welled out of her eyes. 

The good-natured Richt Heynes began to cry 
for company ; but her mistress scolded her. 

“Well, you are a pretty one for a sick- 
room,’’ aid she; and she put out a world of 
innocent art to cheer the patient ; and not with- 
out some little suecess. An old woman that 
has seen life and all its troubles, is a sovereign 


year 


blessing by a sorrowful young woman's side. 
She knows what to say, and what to avoid. She 
knows how to soothe her and interest her. Ere 
she had been there an hour she had Margaret's 
heal 
pillow, and Margaret's soft eyes dwelling on her 


ving on her shoulder instead of on the 

with ventle gratitude. 

\h, this is hair,’ said the old lady, running 

her fingers through it. ‘Come and look at it, 

Rielit ' 
Ric hit 


ame and handled it, and praised it 


unatfectedly. The poor child that owned it 


| cure these complaints and restore the system to its 


THE SATURDAY EVENING 


THE APPETITES } 
It is a very difficult matter with the majority of | 
persons to restrain their appetites, hence we see an 


Disorders of the Stomach and 
HOOFPLAND'S GERMAN BITTRERS 


ve 
will entirely 





original vigor and strength. For sale by druggists 
and dealers in medicines at 7) cents per bottle 


WEEKLY REVIEW OF THE | 


PHILADELPHIA MARKETS. 
BREADSTU FFS—There has been very little ex. 
port demand for Flour since the close of last week, 
and with moderate receipts prices rule about sta 
tionary, only some 5000 bbls have found buyers in 
lots for shipment at $5 for superfine, $5.25 for ex. | 
tra, and $5,25(@5,50 for extra family, includi 
250 bbls uninspected at $4,75. Old stock is dull an 
neglected, and sales are reported at from $3.75 to | 
$4,75, as to brand and freshness. The home de. | 
mand has been rather more active at from $5 up to 
$6,50 PB bbi for su ine, extras and fancy lots, as | 
in quality. Rye r is scarce, and ing ina 
small way at $3,75(@3,87) for old stock and late 
made, and $4 @ bbi for fresh ground. Corn Meal 
is not much inquired for, and 400 bbls Penneay! 
vania sold at $3.50 PB bbi, which is the uniform ask- 
ing rate. | 
GRAIN—The receipts of Wheat are moderate, 
but the market, under a limited demand for mill 
ing, has been dull and drooping, the sales only in 
cluding about 20,000 bas, mostly Southern red, in 
small lots at 116@11i80 for fatr to prime quality, 
and 125@130c for white, including some prime 
Tennessee at the latter rate. Rye continues very 
searce, and all offered found ready sale at 75c for 
new Southern, and SOc for old Pennsylvania, the 
former, if here, would now bring more 
been in good request, and scarce, at a further ad- 
vance, and about 25,000 bus sold, chiefly southern 
Pennsylvania yellow, at 80@S82c, and S4@B87e, in 
store and afloat, including some dam lots at 
TB@A2e, and white at Kc, at the close our highest 
figures were not obtainable. Oats are also better, 
with sales of 15,000 bus, mostly prime new Dela 
Ware, at 36@37e, including some old Pennsylvania 
at — kept private. Of Barley there is very lit- 
tle offering or selling, and the market has an up- 
ward tendency. Of Barley Malt, some 6000 bus 
have been sold at 70@00c, as in quality 
PROVISIONS—The stocks generally are very 
much reduced, and the market is firm. About 500 
bbls Mess Pork has been sold, in lots, at $16 BP bbi, 
now held higher. Beef is steady at $12@15, PD 
for Western and city packed Mess. Bacon is mov- 
ing off as wanted at l0jc for Sides, and Sjo for 
Shoulders of prime quality, with sales of about 200 
casks at these rates. Hams are worth 11j4@12jc 
for plain and fancy cured, and the latter rather 
soarce. Of Green Meats the stocks are very light 
and the sales limited, at 10@10jc for Hams, 9jc 
for Sides, and 7}@Re for Shoulders. Lard is firm, 
with further sales of 750 bbis and tes, at 11L@I1 Ie, 


Corn has 





| 
| 
| 


| ensh 


was not quite ont of the reach of flattery, (ow- 

ing. no doubt, to her not being dead). | 
In sooth, madam, I did use to think it 

hideous, but Ae praised it, and ever since | 


then | have been almost vain of it, Giod for 
me! Yoa know how foolish 


that love 


those are 


They are greater fools that don't,’’ said the 
old lady, sharply. 
Margaret opened her lovely eyes, and looked 
at ber for her meaning. 


This was only the first of many visits. In 


fact. either Margaret Van Eyck or Richt came 


nearly every day until their patient was con 
valescent; and she improved rapidly under 
their hands. Richt attributed this principally 
tovertain nourishing dishes she prepared in 


Peter's kitehen ; but Margaret herself thought 


mostly at the latter rate for export; kegs are held at 
12kc. Butter continues dull, and prices about the 
same; some 15,000 Ths have been sold at 10@12c, 
as in quality, for packed, and Ide for roll, Cheese 
no change. Eggs are not so plenty, and selling at 
I5e P doz, which is an advance 

COTTON — There is no change to note in prices 
this week, but the demand has been limited and the 
sales confined to about 1000 bales, taken in lots, by 
spinners, at from 10 to Me for Uplands and Gulfs 
and short time, including middling fair 
Georgia's at I2jc, and Orleans at I4e, eash, the 


stocks and rece ipte are light, but buyers come for. | 


ward slowly 


BARK is wanted at $28 for let No 1, but holders 


generally ask more, and about 75 hhds have been 
sold at $25(@29, mostly at the latter rate, which is 
above the views of buyers, and the market closed 
quiet; tanners’ bark it unchanged, with but little 
offering or selling 

BEESWAX is searce, and held at S¥(@ 4c 
buyers are not disposed to pay these rates 

COAL The reeeipts are moderate, and prices 
searce, but there is no change to note in the price or 
demand of Anthracite Coal, nothing doing in Bitu- 
minous worthy of notice 

COFFEE — The market is firmer and more active 
and the bulk of the recent arrivals, come 10,000 
bags Rio have been disposed of in lota, on landing, 
at from 10} to 12je for common to prime quality, on 
time 

COPPER is dull at quotations. Of Yellow Metal 
further sales are reported at 20¢, 6 mos 

FEATHERS—There are very few offering, but 
the demand is limited at 48(@ 0c for good Western 


| as to lots 


more of the kind words and eyes that kept | 


telling her she had friends to live for. Her 
gratitude to her old friend was ardent and 
touching, and there was no mistaking its depth 
and sincerity. (TO BE CONTINUED. ) 


NEWS ITEMS. 


Ie. Cmaptes Mackay 
Tennyson's Idyls, is thus replied to by Punch : 


The Idyls a rhymester acperses 
Ob, Public, rejoice and be glad ' 

If he were not abusing good verses, 
He'd be busily writing some bad 


Sim Arcurpacp Auiison’s article in 
wood, criticising Macaulay and his History, 


| 
| 


| not learn 
| little «tock here 
Black- | 1m manufactured [ron there is not much doing, and 


traces Macaulay's pedigree toa Highlander and 


4 Quakeress, and says: 


“With Highland and Quaker blood flowing | 


in equal currents through his veins, it is diffi- 
calt to say whether a Highlander or a Quaker 
* the more favorite object of his satire and 
butt for the shafts of his ridicule; whether 
rge Fox or Coll of the Cows comes in for the 
larger share of his contempt; whether the en 
thusiast who took off what we are in the habit 

f considering as the most essential of all gar- 
ments, to walk in the simplicity of nature 
through the streets of Litchfield, or the native 
of the Grampians, who never possessed such 
an article of dress at all, is the more ridiculous 
n his whether, in short, he despises 
Most those who gave birth to his father or mo 
ther 
Mk. Baxks has been renominated by the 
Republicans of Massachusetts for Governor by 
62 out of 712 votes. 

Tuk Icarian property at Nauvoo, Illinois: 
448 recently been sold, the community having | 
proved a failure. It was formed in France, in 
IMs, by M. Cabet. Sixty-nine of the number 
athe to this country in that year, and settled 
uthe Red River in Texas. Twenty days after 
they left France the Revolution occurred, 
"lich drove others, to the number of five bun 
dred, to the settlement here. In 1549 they 
"inoved to Nauvoo, where they existed until 
the present time, gradually becoming weaker 
4nd reduced in number, until they now amount 
maly to one hundred and eighty.—Milwaukie 
Watinel, 

Tus Charleston Mercury says that the 
“beet of John Mitchell in going to France, is 
© get Napoleon IIL. to ‘‘relax his opposition 
% the slave trade under the French flag, if not 
© legalize it.’’ 

Spvaceos.—A correspondent of the Spring- 
feld Republican, who went to hear the famous | 
‘pargeon preach, writes that while he has a 
food voice and an easy, and effective style, he 
* by no means equal to Henry Ward Beecher, 
‘ough resembling him in many respects. The 
iiter does not regard Spurgeon as a genins, 
“ A very extraordinary man in any respect; 
but thinks he owes his success to the fact that 

glithmen are so used to hearing a uniform 
an prosy style of prea hing, that they are as- 
‘Mished to hear an earnest and effective 
Preacher «peaking naturally to them. This 
“rts to be the universal opinion of all Ameri- 
“Aus who have listened to this great ‘* sensa 

Preacher—and we guess ‘that's =o. 


eves 


NEW YORA MARKETS. 


having attacked | 


FRUIT—Apples are abundant and low, for 
Peaches there is very little demand, the season being 
aboutover Of dried fruit we hear of no sales to 
establish a quotation 

HEMP The market continues at a stan: 
without any change to note } 

HIDES continue dull, and we hear of no sales of | 
any moment this week 

~ HOPS are but little inquired for, and new crop | 
are selling at Ide P th, old are not wanted, we quote 
at 8(@12e for 54's, and 4(a@fe for 57's 

IRON—The market for Pig Metal is firmer, and | 
rather more doing in the way of sales thie week, and | 
sales of some 6000 tons, mostly Nos 1 and 2 Anthra- | 
cite, are reported at $23(@234 for the former, and 


| 
but 


$22(@22) for the latter, mostly good brands, on 
time, including 500 tons foundry, on terms we did 
Nothing doing in Scotch Pig, and but 
Blooms and Boiler Iron are dell 


no changes to note, and the only transaction we hear | 
of is a sale of street Rails at $54 % ton | 

LEAD is inactive A sale of 300 pigs Spani«h | 
was made at $5,574, and 140 pigs Virginia at $6.50 
the 100 fhe, equal to cash 

LEATHER— The market for good stock is firm 
but other kinds are dull. Prices, however, are un 
changed, and the market quiet 

LUMBER is dall, White Pine Culling Boards 
are selling as wanted at $14(@18, and Vellow Sap do 
$i4(@is PM. Nothing doing in Lath 

MOLASSES — The market remains inactive, and 
the only sales we hear of are some S00 bhde. mostly | 


tart Cardenas, at Ise. on time, tocome from another 
market 

PLASTER is rather more inquired for, and two 
cargoes have been disposed of at $2.75 P ton 


SEEDS —Very little doing, there is some little 
Cloverseed offering and selling at $5,255.50 } 
bus, mostly at the former rate. Timothy is dull 
and sales are reported at $2.474(@2,50 P bus, the | 
latter for prime lots. Domestic Flaxseed is taken | 
on arrival at $1.60 P bus 

SPIRITS —Poreign are unghanged and a limited 
business doing in randy and Gin at quotations 
NE Rum sells as wanted at Whiskey has 
been nearly steady in price thie week Barrels 
selling moderately at 27¢ for Pennsylvania, 27(@ | 
2he for Ohio, as to pkg, 244¢ for Drudge, and 264¢ 
for hhds 

SUGAR—The market is firmer and more active 
and about 1500 hhds, mostly Cuba, has been taken 
at 6(@64e, on the usual credit 

TALLOW is steady, and we quote city reodered 
at 1O}@ile Mm 

TOBACCO—The market continues quiet, and o 
small business doing in Leaf and Manufactured at | 
steady rates. Some small sales of Seed Leaf, Cubs 
and St Domingo are reported without change in 
quotations the demand, however, is «mal! 

WOOL — The market for this staple is firmer and 
rather more active, but the difference in the views 
of buyers and sellers limits operations, and the | 
transactions of the past week have been mostly in « 
emall way at full prices, the sales being chiefly do 
mestic wool of fine and medium quality 


She 


PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS. 
The supply of Beef Cattle during the past week 
amounted to about 2000 head = The following lot« 

were disposed of at the Avenue Drove Lard 
50 head I Abrahams, Ills *(@9). 6! B Baldwin 
Chester co, 8@9j 32 Hamaker, (hic, 54 7° Mur 


phy & Co, Va, 8@s4, 57 H Chain, Fayette co slay 
9, 67 B Gray, Ohio, 4; 10 Shelby, Berks co, 5(@¥ 
40 Bart Ills, 35, 37 Coates & Trainor, Chester « 


S(a9. 47 HU underwood B(@94, 35 Vanleer & Baker 
Ohio, TT? 198 Heffley, Miffin co, 5 sheep 
6500 head at market, and selling at 7 to s« PD 
Cows and Calves—00 head at market, and selliug 
from $25 to 50, according to quality 

The following «ales of Beef Cattle were made at 
the Balls Head Drove Yard 19 head W Porrest 


“opt. 24 —BREADSTUFFS— Flour firm. «ales Chester co, 7}@%, 44 P MePillin, do, B@¥, SY 
of 10.000 bbis at $4,30@4,40 for State, $4,904 McCabe, Ohio, 5@9_ 18 W Alexander, Chester c+ 
*.20 for Ohio, and $5(@5.15 for Southern Wheat 8(@9 22 B Seldomridge, Dlx 7)(@8 493 Bastable 
Sravy, salex of 10,000 bus at a decline of 1(@2e: | Md, 74@S; 59 Kimble & Kirk. do, 4)@%j, 29 J 
red 112e. Western white I25e. do red 15e. Corn Brenerman, Lancaster co, 8, 27 J Todd, Chester co 
> * a declining tendemey; sales at Ylc. Beef dull. 7(@%+ 
— dull Lard steady Whiskey is held at 27¢ At Imhof « Hog Yard 1500 head were at mar 


Jers offer 26 hc 


ket, selling ai from §7 to 5,50 ® 100 Bs 
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May be obtained weekly at the Periodical Depots of 


| abundance of Dyspepsia, Liver Complaints, and | 4. OR X TER & CO... Nos 144 16 Ann St.,N.¥ 


ROSE A TOUSEY. No 191 Neseau 
HENRY TAYLOR, Reltunore, Ma 
FEDERHEN & CO., Boston, Mass 
HUNT & MINER, Pottebars 

BW. PRASE & OO., 88 West 6th 8, Cureinnat), 0 


N.Y 


| MeNALLY & CO., 74 Dearborn St, Chicago, I 


A. GUNTRR., No. 99 Third @8, Loweville, Ky 
HAGAN & JOHNSON, Nesheille, Tenn 
bh. SERMON. Richmond, Va, 
MILTON BOULLEMET, Mobile, Als 
J. ©. MORGAN & CO. New Orleans, La 
BE. P. GRAY, St. Loew, Me, 
Periodioal dealers generally throughout (he United 
States have it for sale, 





THE STOCK MARKET, 
Corarectep ror THe Satumpar Evexive Poss, 
BY WITHERS & PETERSON, BANKERS, 
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BY WITHERS & PETERSON, BANKERS, 
No. 39 South Third Street 
Philadelphia, Sept. 2A, 1859, 
PENNSYLVANIA (ironata 
par to } die Solv bke 
New Jensey Soura Camonina 


} dis 


Solv bke par to j dis) Solv bk» j dis 
DeLawane ALABAMA 
Solv bks par to § dia) Solv bke« 1 to 3 dis 


MARYLAND Mississiert 


Baltimore i die | All bke uncertain 
Solv bke sto } dis LOUISIANA 
New Yor« Solv bks } dis 
Bol bks par to 3 dis Oto 
Maine Solv bkes } dis 
Solv bke } dis Kenticky 
New Haswrsnine Solv bk« } dis 
Solv bis ) dis INDIANA 
Veumontr State bank ] dis 
Bolv bks } dis ILiuimots 
Connecticer Solv bkes 2) dis 
| Solv bhe } dis} Missount 
Massacnusnrrs Solv bkes i dis 
Solv bke i dis Tennessee 
Roope Istanp Old bhe 24 dis 
Solv bks } dis Micuigas 
VinGinia Solv bke 2 dix 
Solv bks § to } dis Wisconsts 
Dist. or Corumata. | Solv bhe 2 dis 
Solv bks } dis Texas 
Nowra CaRnouina Commercial and Ag 
Solv bke } to I dia) ricultural bank, 
Galveston 10 dis 
CANADA 
Bolv bke 1 dis 





MARRIAGES. 


ry Marriage notices must always be accom 
panied by a responsible name 


Clarke Loudon 


M mr 


On the I4th ultimo, by the Rev 


Mr. James Wannock, to Mies Sanan B 
Lash, both of this city 


On the 15th ultimo, by the Rev Chandler 


lieo 


Mr Srereuns H Manuacery, to Mins Many © Kes 
ser 

On the 12th ultime, by the Rev GQ W Germar 
| Jonas T. Penor, of Utiea, New York, to Bitza A 
| Lecacse Jounsos, of Delaware 

On the Sth ultime, by John G Wilkeon Vo DM 
Mr Jous > Tayion. to Mies Hanwan A Quan 
both of Chis city 

On the Sth of July, by the Kev Jo ©) Cla 
Mr Tuowas M Rowe, to Mins Isamens. daughter 
of the late Louis Pinot, both of this erty 

On the 19th ultimo, by the Rev. F. T. Caithop 
per, Mr. Bess Ko Gioven, of Camden, N J to 
Miss Katnoern Z daughter of Joseph Bell, of this 
eity 

On the 4th ultimo, by the Kev Geo Chandler 
Mr Hesny PP Lerearny to Mine Ecizawera 
Voor 

On the 19th of Aug by the Rev A. Christman 
Mr Jawes Fees. to Mice Many Licuraotse 
both of Wilmington, Del 





DEATHS. 


ry” Notices of Deaths must always be aceon 
panied by a responsible name 


Ou the 19th ultime, Jous Hercmisson, aged , 
46 years ! 
On the 19th ultimo, Manraa. wile of Joe Maw 
son, aged 5* years | 
On the 19th ultimo, Mr Paawaxcis Ronen aged 

17 years 
On the 19th ultimo, Mre Evizanetu Kocens 


aged 65 years 


On the 20th ultime. Groner W Lowswsauny 
aged O* years 

On the 17th ultimo, Mra. Cuuistiassa Lew 
mans. aged 64 years 


On the 17th ultimo, Mre Caraaning Bean aged 


75 years 


On the 16th altimo, Mre Enizaneru Noster 
aged 60 years 

On the [sth altime Aumtna Ho wife of Ber ) 
Cooper 

fon the Poth altime CHoantes W Hens yed 


7 rn 
On the 17th altime 
ageil 4. year 

n the 14th mo, Capt Jawes Jauman 
14ly 


Mies bheizapeta Kosissos 





wart 
Ueemy ONGLENT stabliehed 
which will foree them to grow om the mouth 
m the Bret 
post free anywhere 


ins2 
est face within 
Price $1 Sent by mail 


K G GRAHAM, 108 Nassau N ¥ 


ax weeks fr applica 


RATES OF ADVERTISING. 
| Thirty.tive cents a line for the first insertion 
Thirty cents a line for cach subsequent insertion 
Double Column Advertisements One dollar a 
line for every insertion 


Oy” Payment is required in advance 





A Companion te Michelet’s Love. 


THE DICTIONARY OF LOVE, 
Containing & DeGnition of all the terme used in the 
MISTORY OF THE TENDER PASSION 
WITh BARE QUOTATIONS From THE 
Anmeient and Moderna Poets of all Nations, 

ith of curious MODEL LOVE 


J 
BRS, many other interesting matters ap 
to Love, sever before published, the 
forming & remarkable TEXT. BOOK FOR 
LOVES, as well as 2 Complete QUIDE TO 
L 


TRIMONY, and » COMPANION OF MAR 
IFE 
Thamslated. +» part, from the French, Spanesh, 
German and ttalran, woth several Orvgenal 
Trenslations from the Greek ond Lutin 
BY THRBOCRATUS, JK., 
12mo, cloth, Gilt Side and Back 
Published by DICK 4 FITZGERALD, 
No. 18 Ann street, N 
Also for sale by all Booksellers in this place 
Ooples of the above book sent by mail, to any 
address, free of postage, on receipt of One Dollar 


POST, OCTOBER 1, 
THE BEST PEN IN THE 


IMPORTER oF WATCHES 


1859. 


THE CELEBRATED 


GOLDEN METALLIC PEN! 


WAS FIRST INVENTED 
BROUGHT INTO USK 


S. J. BESTOR, 


AND RY 


AnD 


MANUFACTURING JEWELER, 
No. 34 South Third si, Philadetphia, Pa. 
And althoagh numerous imitators have exerted 
themerives to make and vend an article 
similar in appearence and to effect 
sales, by using the naw- af 
a, J, BkSTOR 
on their labels and boxes, yet 


BESTOR'S GOLDEN PEN 
STANDS UNRIVALLED, 


MOST POPULAR PEN EVER SOLD 
BESTOR’S GOLDEN PEN 


WORLD !! 


7. 


—-- 


CABINET FURNITURE. 


GEORGE J. HENKELS, 
524 Walnat Street, 
(OPPOMTE INDEPENDENCE SQUARE.) 
Purcapecema. 


PARLOR SETTS, 
IN ROSEWOOD, WALNUT and MABOGANY. 
CHAMBER SETTS, 
IN ROSEWOOD, WALNUT and MAHOGANY. 


DINING-ROOM SETTS, 
IN WALNUT, OAK and MAHOGANY. 


LIBRARY SETTS, 


IN OAK, WALNUT and ROSKWOOD. 
CURTAINS, 


IN DAMASK SATIN, BROCATELLE, SATIN 
LAINK, EMBROIDERED BROAD CLOTH, 


aa THE 
TURKRY CLOTH, 
Best, Mest Durable, Mest Attractive, And all cheaper Rind of materials. 
AnD 


A FULL ASSORTMENT OF EVERY- 
TMIKG IN THE CABINET aND 
UPHOLSTERY LINE. 

ops liteow 


Twe Works Valuable te the Sick or Well 
Sent by mail, no pay expected until received, read 
and approved 

7 ree Dr 8. 8. FITCH, 714 Broadway, New 


or 
Ist. SIX LECTURES on the causes, prevention, 
and cure of Lang, Throat and &kin Diseases; Rheu- 
aod Male aod Female Va 
the of Preserving Health to 100 years, 41% 
pes 26 Engravings. Price 50 cents, in silver or 
O. Btampe. 
2nd. A work on the Cause and Cure of Diseases 
of the Heart, Stomach, Liver, Bowels and Kidneys, 
on Apepieay, Palsy and Dy i why we grow 
— oo “an Cer APS. our assertions Weare confident that they will al 


vi 
gives Rame, State, county town and post -offiee. timately supercede all other Pens, except the finest 
eet 48 gold 


The peculiarities of the GOLDEN PEN are nu 
Ht ISBA ND'S They are rrdltempered and smooth, are 
CALCINED MAGNESIA 


made of the Anest clastic matertads, and then plated 
aud pointed with the Aun Gold Piansh, giving them 
Is free from unpleasant taste, and three times the 
strength of the common Caleined Magnesia 
A WORLD)S FAIR MEDAL and FOUR 
FIRST PREMIUM SILVER) MEDALS 


have been awarded it, as being the best in the 


IS NOT ONLY A BRAUTIFUL ARTICLE! 
But is the most Koonomical Pen that can be used. 


short time, yet it has created for itself ite own popu- 
an immediate sale 


to any other Metallic Pon ever before introduced ; 


merous, 





a most atfractive aud beowtefal 


appearance 


vot corrode, and have wet fasted to wrve rad 
fret 


Nothong pt the finest Gold Pe 


solesfvctee 


Av fove 


oe, eter 





market. For sale by the Druggists and country | rrr! dom the pen th spare wtih thom ta 
storekeepers generally, and by the manufacturer | oppenra quality my sileakility or choop 
oot ltt THOMAS J. HUSBAND, Phita hati 
They are, indeed, by many, preferred to a salid 
tiold Pen, as the pounts ome off 


RICHARDSON'S NEW METHOD 


| ORS POR'S GOLDEN PENS afford good pro 
roR THE 
: : | fit to the retailer, and yet are cheaper than any steel 
t ’ 7 hl 
Pl A N( -h: d m | kK | pon, because they will last ten times longer, write 
bemenere and are every wey preferable our cus 
i” 


tomers inform uc they can easier retail them at half 


|A DECIDED SUCCESS!) 
AND Is RAPIDLY BECOMING 
The Standard Work of Piano Instruction. 


An legos, Danks and Mer 


ITS SUPERIORITY AND GENUINE MERIT, | ° 


a dime, or dime even, each, than other pene at « 


low er mw er 
Their 


pid intreduction they are re 


heet recommendation, however, te the ra 


eiving in Seheoola, ¢ ol 


. , 
Examination will convince any one of untile Ketablishments through 


ut the Uoion, and their construction, elastic quali 


amt gold ike appearance, render them aniver 


Two Editions are published, one adopting Amert i 
ean, the other Foreign Fingering, When the work 
ts ordered i no preference is designated, the edition 
with American Fingering ia ment Vrice $4, on re 
eeipt of which it will be forwarded by Mail post 


eal favorites for writing Pur pores 


the Pen for Mull 


the Proprietor, that every town end county 


the 
andif 


| paid posible every family in the I nited States shall give 
| Published by OLIVER DITSON 4 00O., Bostom. | ituse Tt te our ce sign to advertivg them exten 
sepli-t sively, and thas faeilitate their wale through oar 
customers in the different «eetions of our country 


To do thie will require an immence catiay of capital 





TWO 
MAGNIFICENT ENGRAVINGS. 
| FALLS 


and labor, but we ehall bring to bear the moet gene 


rows outlay of means, @stablishing a aniform price 


at wholesale and retail, and ae near as pomtible, re 


quire all whe are our agente, for their latrodaetion 


| and aale to clo Likewie 





BESTOR'’S GOLDEN PEN ie putupina 
or New and Most Attractive Style, being in metal 
bomes, gilt, to resemble gold, each bea containing 
N | A (; A R A } one doren, and twelve boxes constituting one 
| ” ‘ bd | gros.) enclowed in another neat bos, appropriately | 
| GIVING VIEW S | labeled Every pen i tamped RESTOR & 
GOLDEN PEN. and every metal box has the 
— words “ BESTONRS GOLDEN METALLIC PEN 
AMERICAN AND CANADA SIDES, | “ttre! wee 8 el oe oe crete wale 
stamped 
BY JAMES HAMILTON, rr BEAUTIFUL SHOW CAKDS ACCOM 


| PANY EVERY WHOLESALE SUPPLY 
) THE PRICK OF BESTOR'S GOLDEN PEN 18 
ONLY THREE DOLLARS PER GROSS, 
Nent by Mail free of all Expense, 

No Orders Filled for Less than a Gross, 


Lhe Celebrated American Marine Painter 





These ih by B32 laches 


f the 


Engravings are each 


and are executed in the highest «tyle art 


on steel from the original drawings 


They will he «ent t theeriber urely placed And we wish it distinetly understood that our 
. busines: i w bierbe mae ne, anda end atuple 
n rollers, postage pre-paid, on the receipt of Five ie sat ft etail | , t th a 
Dollars for Che paar ore snd ehet t hoping for wl 
teler 
JOHN M. BUTLER, Publisher, For wholesale ru his y letter TT 
camel ’ person If hy letter, w sll eape he informed 
242 CHESTNUT ST... PHILADA, PAL yyy) the par M ‘ 
mavy2* tf gittmate dealer ! r tra ng 4 
tidenutia atl wed 
nol Wich tak t i t unt 
“. . . . - 
FEMALE MEDICAL COLLEGE, awny from our regular cust 
Cdreat bude nts will be made to 4 t 
VPHILADELVHIA Bnet masters dove ad un rates being 
The Leetures of the Tenth Annual Sesion will fired at + prece = ” my «ee : td 
‘mrtpence on the [Vth of Oetober next a whole ale eupydy , : 
EDWIN FUSSELL M DD. Dean The Philadeiptia Daily Kecord ways of this Pen 
ve pls st GWT Arch Street The latest toprovement i the Golden Per 
This Pen is well tempered made of the finest elast 
inaterial andl plated wit golden f h wh . 
Wood & PE ROT | once establishes the fact that it tn mot liable t 
, | pode and i« therefore macht re durable than any 
1136 RIDGE AVENUE, PHILADA,, Ven now ww i thie slit equalling 
thatef ag tl a! you to write with grea 
[KON KAILINGS VERANDAHS, BALCONTES, | facility and eam j 1a decided jer ent in 
the Pen lie, aud apo wit general ase 


“TAIRS, FOUNTAINS, VASES, CHAIRS 


The advantages it possesses are so apparent that 
SETTEES, TABLES, BRACKETS they «trike the ey ‘ t firet view and el 
_ . willing to pur ace Without wae sw time n 
TREE BONE COUNTERS | trying it To th = have much writing tod 
ANIMAL=, STATUARY we need not eay 
bc hc, ae | Frou the Ma M Vhilad a 
estes ‘ , Mr Des ur 
Which they offer, in great variety of designs, at friend X J Nestor it South Third Street. Philadel 
lower prices than the «ame character of work can pin, has manufact ta Metaile Ven, which we 
be obtained elsewhere jell tm aan atth confiiden das eusal to the beet 
finished Peo ever aeed We «peak from having tried 
ee PER MONTH! HONOKABLE them Theyan ' tort vy? 
S300 BUSINES> AGENTS, Local or | /’ ‘ The pens are 
Pravell ng, wanted in every wo and County | covered with a ¢ nich, which gives them « 
in the Union, to engage in the sale of New bea 1 wit ° ra They are 
Articles Patent) of Utility, Beauty and Novelty, | larly constructed elas and t for genera 
demanded in every family flee, store and manu Me ‘ i as filed the t 
factory affording large profits and quick uale = N rest t examine U 1 Gold uv / 
humbug or medicine, and t bonus for patent “ sid fill a volume with ¢ o4 we 
right Books { de» par termes, references asived : i} and © praises 
and notices mailed apy ation with three cent g a by G 
stamp t WILKE sMITH ACO fe fe 
seplT tf 4 South Third street. Phila Va Ma sil ( alhie M ' 
in ' } ania 
| EMP sod MANILEAROPE, WHITE ; 
LEAD, PAINTS, OLDS, VAK NESE, PF 
SPIRES, OAKEM, &e.. 8! Manuleotorers wai - the best | 
ee at CAWLEY §, 800 bront New 3 eye ally kaw 
‘1 
mt, = PEK MONTH CAN BE MADE, 
SPO co" humtug The business te new Ss. J. BESTOR, 
Se eS Lees s'@ importer of Watehes and Manufacturing Jeweler, 
u1-m SP S00 TH THIKD ST, PMILA,, PA. 


Though before the Public, but comparatively « 
larity, and wherever introduced or shown, commands 

We assert in all confidewre that they are superior 
and the testimonials we are daily receiving from our 


Customers and Friends, Merchants, Teachers of 
Penmanship, Editors and Book keepers, corroborate 


voll 


BESTORN'S COLDEN PEN ih destined tobe 


wm apd it te the tatention of 


TO INVENTORS AND PATENTEES. 


KBLLIOT & PATTEN procure AMERICAN 
and FORKIGN PATENTS, and attend to all be. 





tiness pertaining thereto. Jngusrses re ae 
the novelty and patentability of rth oy 
swered without charge Agency main 
entrance, Patent (Offer, Washington, District of 
Columbia feb2)-cowtf 


Employment, send at once for Mr REARS’ 
ULAR TO BOOK AGENTS. Our Publica- 
liens are 
dress, post paid, 
aug ldif 


Pins TO READ THIB,If you want 


the most saleable. Ad- 
SRARS, Publisher, 
test William 8, N.Y. 


ROBBER 


| (4 ) EXPERIENCED CANVAS 
SING AGENTS WANTED, to 
weil GOODRICH S ILLUSTRATED NATURAL 
HISTORY OF THE ANIMAL KINGDOM In 
two superb royal octavo «, with 1,500 illastrations 
Price from $12 te $20 Agents and Peddlers are 
advised to send for our ficlemtial lat, iT 4 
over J00 popular works in every department of lite 
rature, and which afford a very liberal prot 
Ackiress PERBY & JACKSON, Poblichers, 
wplt 2 110 Naemu St) New York 


saint 








$2,000 A YEAR. 


ANY PERSON (Lady of Gentjeman.) in the 
United States, possessing a «mall capital of from 64 
to $7, can enter into an easy and respectable buat 
| new, by which from #5) to $10 ren DAY cam BB 
aratieen Por particulars, addres (with etamp,) 

ACTON 4060 





oct tf $0 North Siath St, Phileda 
eg MAN, DO VOU WANT HhM- 
| PLOYMENT THAT WILL PAYT 
| Take an Agen y for our Publications Address 

wopld at FOWLER & WELLS, New York 






| 
| ( WZ Onn Be » 
| | PONENT coe Angy 
Lf eg Ct late A 
«<—- PHILADELPHIA. >-S 


Thier ARM and HAND are co perfect limitations 
of nature that the wearer « low is quite unnoticed 
The of the wrist, fingers and thamb 
are all gracefully and 


jolnte elbow 


moved by elastic tendons 
remlered useful to the wfmeont crtent 

THE VATENT LEG has been in ase 12 years, 
and the inventor has received (over all competitors) 
fifty most honorary awards from distinguished and 
scientific socletios In the principal cities of the 
| world, among which are the great Mapats of the 
Wonutp « Exaiattioss in Lowpos and New Yous 
Nearly 1000 limbs in daily use, and an inereasing 
patronage indicate the satiefaction “Palmer « Pa 
tent has given 

Pamphlets, giving foll information, sent gratis te 
FRANK PALMER 
376 Chestnut @t Phile 


CARRIAGES 


OF THE MASUPRACTOURE OF 


WILLIAM D. ROGERS. 
REPOSITORY, 








every applicant i" 
oolt-ly 


' 1000 AND ton CHESTNOT STREET, 
PHILADELUTILA 


MANE RACTORY, 


W Corner sod M 


BOOK AGENTS 


WANTED) lt RAPT SELLING Valaable 





Family W k ati y rn ee Witt tareeerriae 
stests, and aperbly Colored Plate I r 
alar with fall particulars, apply if ve baat 

to HENEY HoWh §008 Nawau =t) New J ork 

if you live West, the same O08 Me treet, Cin 
ihati ry iv tf 


MONEY CAN BE MADE, 


Now Is THE TIM! loung Mer jus 
t thabite and x . hare ter ® e« gage 
se HOOK AGENT 

We publoch the Hin ke 

They can y ts ’ 

And will « ale every, 

Agen! * st a etna apital t m 
mencoe with « ' an be gradaally inereased by 
the profile nade 

. fue pact are ¢ 
LEARY, GETZ & CO., Preblishers 
aug! No B80 N Second St Phils 
\ TASTED AGENTS = 68 to OT per tar 
readily realiced Enclose a red stamp for 
particulars, t W RAK 
yiser O20 Franklin St) New York 


ya ve wethu 


| | papgenpen CURED, Ho weve coe 
i 
A 


DR BOAKDMAN persomaliy of by 


lette at N 74 Broadway S at 


CONSUMPTION and ASTHMA CURED, 


DR. MH, J AWES, dimovered while 
a the East Inder * tain cure for Con 
i *u fiom A » | Coughs, ¢ is, 
aud (the i» Tu remedy wae dix 
vered . y child « daugh 
ter * this hid was 
ared and now 8 and well tk tf be 
Pell z ‘ bed tals, he will semi touwe 
wh . i* ataining [4 lirechons 
vu g this edy 
r pt of their names with «amp for re 
t ad Address 
P BROWN & 4 
33 and 394 Johan Street. New York t ity 
aug t 








ie 


= —Mlesene. 


natant 


Wh ee» 


8. 
Wit and Humor. 


SHE WASNT WELL. 

A certain Pythomess who hae esteldishe! | 
sorcery shop in the most aristocratic quarter 
of Paris, the Pautoorg ®t. Germain, i+ abheo- 
lately overran with visitors, of whom not « 
few belong to the refined and intelligent clase 

The other evening, this somaambaliet and 
the prodigies which she is sald to have accom 
plished. became the subject of conversation in 
an clegant Parisian drawing-room. The tis 
trees of the house, herself « warm partisan of 
the gipey, olmerved that one gentioman present 
letened to the strange stories related of the 
fortune telier's wonderful powers without either 
giving in his adhesion or intimating hie lnere 
@ulity. Much chagrined by thie attitade of 
non committaliom, the lady af last turned to 
the silent listener with the remark 

“| suppose vou don't beliewe these tories 
captain" 

“Well, madam,’ replied the other, 1 do 
not pretend to explain that which may be in 
explicable, bat | look upon the marvellous in 
the same light as did M. Thomas. 

That ls to say,’ retarmed the lady, “in 
order to believe you must Bret eee, Very good 
accompany me tomorrow, and you shall hear 
—you shall judge for yourself.’ 

* May | be permitted to take am active pert 
im the trial?’ 


* Certainly 
“Then | shall be moet happy to be con 
‘ 1” 
The next day the two visited the son cress in 
Fenown. 


1 am about to be married, said the gen 
Uemnan, without further pref . 1 should 
like you to place your Investigating cye upon 
my person, and inform me if my sanitary state 
ls satisfactory if no deformity extet. if no 
lowe has occurred 

The somnambulist, afler clomely s rutinizing 
her interrogator, replied 

“Leee nothing in you, sir, to cause ane 
boty. 

* Look carefully 

" T have done ea. 

The body ls soand and anhurt ’ 

** Perfectly 

* No imperfections | 

** None 

* You hear, madam 
tarnuing to the lady who had suggested the ox 


said the gentioman 


periment ‘Tt appears to me almort tine to 
pat an ew te this Hhotme tine 

Then addressing the somnambuliet, he 
eontinued 


“Tam Captain V 
in Africa, ami ahand in the Crimea Look 

And the offleer etampent tpn the floor with 
hile falee foot, and rapped upon the table with 
@ mechanics! hand, neatly gloved 

Thereupon the somnambullet obec rved that 
she felt unwell that morning, begged her vist 
tare to excuse her, and disappeared 


lhave left a ley 


THE CAPTAIN SOLD. 


The San Franciaeo Kra tells the following 
Story as the truth 

A short time since, a tall, eanctified peret 
reseed ina good euitet bdack, with a white 
Gravatt, aml gold spectacles upon his none 
bearded one of the steamers on her departure 
from this city, and became immediats ly enga 
get ina soene of enthusiastic hand shaking 
with « friend whom he had apparently come to 
“nee off He held in his grasp a parcel of 
papers, tied with red tape, and bad evidently 
Just torn himself away from his business to 
exchange the last adiew with his acquaintance. 
They noon repaired to the «tate-roem of the 
latter, where they were seen hobmebbing over 
the parting glans. 

In the meanwhile the bell hac rune, amd the 
steamer Was Ginler way The gentioman with 
the papers was indignant —he 
being eet ashore, but not even th: 
thon of the vast interests tnvelved tn the cas: 
of Knox ve. Rocks would 
turn back, or in any other way accommodate 
The oft 


oere of the voesel enjowed a brisk laugh over 


eieted Upon 


oneidera 
tmluce the pilet te 
the supposed luminary of the law 


the perpleaitios of the traveller perfonee, when 
their mMerrinnient was» oeml bw the following 
Bote, handed te the captain by the cabin boy 
Ot the close of the tip, when the last passenger 
had lef the boat 

* Dean Cap The 


© yourself and the noble vow 


compliments of the day 
over which 
you have the dietingulehed bhomor to held the 
chief command. With the recellections of vour 
Mirth-provoking anecdotes etill in my mond, 
and the emecd of vour old Bourbon etill freeh 
pon my lips, | should be ungrateful did I leave 
here without thanking wou for the kind and 
disinterested manner in which you not only 
supplied my physical wants during the past 
Week or so, but @etwally commewed me to the proce 
of my destination free of 
generosity which, af a s#tranger, | 
have reasonably expected of vou 

est regards to your beautiful lady 

~ Yours, affectionately 
“Jonuw Prone 


harge-an act of 
eould net 


come from, and how do you live?’ “Come 
from Venusyivany, and live by eating.” 
* Would yoo like something to de?" Don't 
oare, if it taint hard work! " Well, bey, if 
you like, | will set you up in a business that 
will prove both pleasant and profitable f"’ 
“Drive ahead, Im linsenin’!' “* Well, you 
go somewhere and steal a basket, and then go 
around begging fo: cold victuals, and you may 
have half you get |" 


Nessos's (ra.—In & French notice of the 
“ Life of Nelson,"' in which it & related that 
the naval hero, afer completing his prepara. 
tions for the battle of Copenhagen, went in his 
Gig to reconncitre the Danish feet. there is a 
foot mete to the following effect :—"' (ig, a sort 
ef cabriciet'- 


BSerrosap Occvraneos of Vaeumowt 51 rus ko 
mans.—Another relic of the classic ages was 
found im Vermont lately, being « dog's collar, 
supposed to have belonged to Julins Camar, 
from Ub fact of hemag Au name engraved upon 
ae 


‘mete —_ 
| 
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| Agricultural. 
OUR FARM OF POUR ACRES. 


aD 
THE MONEY WP MADD BY IT 
CHAPTER XIV 


Thr SENT OE MONTH 


It was wot my intention when I commen «! 
this little work, to do more than give our Gret 
| in month: experience in farming our four 
acres of land, bat as perhaps the reader may 
| thimk that time hardly sufficient to form a er 
| rect opinion of the advantages to be derived 
frown a residence in the country, I think it a 
well to add some particulare relating to the 
following sia monthe 
In the spring came & new nome of profit 
jond amusement. We commenced our labors 
in the poultry yard in Pebroary, by setting « 
hen on thirteen eggs, which, early in marl 
| produced the same number of chickens there 
were all ready for the table in the middle of 
| May. At that time we could wot have pur 
chased them under te. the couple 
The cont of thirty-eight chickens ti!) ready 
to kill, was 178. 6d. We always exactly knew 
‘the expense attending the poultry, because we 
had a separate book from the miller, In which 
every article was entered as It came inte the 
| house. and as the chickens were kept divtinet 
| from the other fowls, 1 could tell the exact eam 
| they had cost us when they made their ay 
pearance at table. 
The firet thing that war given them to ret 
| was oge, boiled quite hard, chopped very fine, 
and mixed with breadcrumbs, After that they 


had groate, I find they consumed 
4 
; Three quarts of whole groat. 1 4 
Two bushels of barley eo 
(ne bushel of middlings 4 6 
Twenty five pounds of chicken rice 2 4 
Mahing altegether 7 4 


The reader must be told that those thirty 
eight chickens bad other things to eat than 
these | have put down; they had nearly all 
the serape from the house, consisting of cold 
potatoes, bite of meat, padding, Ae., aml any 
pieces of bread which were left at table wer 
eonked in skimeanilk; and the rice was aleo 
‘ beiled in it, Of course, in a emaller family 
there would not have boen so many ‘ sorape’ 
for them . but, however striet you may be with 
children, vou cannot prevent their leaving rem 
nants on their plates, all of which would hav: 
heen wasted, had it not been for the chicken 
amd re tub 

We were not eo fortunate with the duck 
We did not keep any through the winter, con 
sequently we had to purchase the ogee, which 
were placed under hens. for those eggs we paid 
“A. each, amd out of thirteen, which was the 
number given to each ben, we never reared 
more than cight ducks 

Thus, in the fret instance, they coat us hd 
each; and they were likewise more expensive 
to fewd than the chickens. They were never 
fit for the table till thew had eort we Qe. ted. the 
couple, One reason of this was, that as the 

chickens had all the waste bite, they had ne 
thing but what was bought for them, but 
| then they were such ducks as could not have 

heen purchased at the poulterens 
We never killed one unless it weighed four 
pounds. they axed to be brought in at night, 
and placed in the seale, if it was the weight I 
have mentioned it was killed, if not it was re 
spitedt Gl it did se 

At Oret we triet cooping Chem to fatten, but 
found it did wot answer, as they moved and 
refused to eat by themselves. so we abandoned 


that plan, and were content to let them run in 


the meadows til @t to Kill, which was not till | 


they were three months old. They were never 
‘fat,’ but very meaty and fine favored, — not 
in the least like those which are boaght, which 
however fat they may appear before they ar: 
ooked, come to table half the size they wer 
when put down to the fire 

i remember being rather putzled once when 
l wanted a particularly 
** cnn pany dinner, 


resident tn London 
fine couple of ducks fora 
and went myself to the shop where 1 dealt to 
onter them 
Now, Mrs. Todd," said 1, ‘othe ducks | re 

quire are not fat ducks, but meaty ones, the 
last | had from vou had nothing on them when 
they came to table, though they looked 
plump when you sent them.”" 

“Oh ves, ma’am,’’ was the rejoinder, ‘1 
know just what you want, bat they are very 
difficult to get 

| was obliged to ask what she meant by the 
term reening, and was then informed that th, 
ducks for the London market, Were pul up to 
fatten, and as they were crammed with grease 


you want rwasin¢ ducks 


to basten the preoess, the fat all went into he 
My warm | dripping-pan 


Now a waning duck was one 
well fed, and allowed to roam or rua till it was 
killed. [am now able from experience to say, 


, that they are incomparably superior to their 


| fatter . 
Gee Is Os Saaam.—“ Boy, where do you attened brethren 


The novice in poultry-rearing must le told 
that it is almost useless to set a hen in very 
| hot weather. As we had more eges than were 
required, we did so during part of June, July, 
and August, but had very bad fortune with 
} them. the hen seldom hatching more than 
three or four, and those puny little creatures, 
There is au old Kentish prover which 





Between the sickle and the mythe 
Whatever + born «ill never thrive 


‘and as it was just between the hay and corn 
harvest that we tried to rar our ducks and 


| chickens, 1 am induced to beliew Nike 
many other old sawa, it was fou expe. 
rience. They may be reared in St ptember, 


be allowed to run on the grass, which at that 
season i seldom dry. 

A friend once told me she reared a brood of 
seventeen chickens, which were hatched the 
last week in September; they were placed in 
an empty greenhouse, and were consequentiy 
' kept warm and dry. March is the month for 





ee 


jemy tine hours churning. 


though they require great care, and must not | 


_——-—_- < 


“5 


bine “olLass or rasuon, &c.''—Jack, who's that deuced ugly fellah ’ 


Seoown mo. —Mirrer, Fwed' 
Vinet bo 


lookiny fellah ' 
| 





——_— er —_ Si 


| carried, they were turned into the meadows, 
and suffered to remain there till they were put 
up to fatten; a process which pigs must go 
through, though ducks can dispense with it. 
| f have already stated the expense of fattening 
them, and we never found it vary more than a 
vhilling or two in a pig. 
We always found for our family that a bacon 
pig of sixteen stone was the best size, and for 


Mid itu aT 
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porkers about eight. 
Onur fruit was as plentifal as our vegetables, 
| indeed we might have sold the surplas for some 
pounds; but we soon found that to do so was 
| to lose caste in the neighborhood. One piece 
of extravagance we were guilty of the first win- 
| ter and spring we passed at A. The gardener 
had a little fire in the grapery during the se- 
| vere weather, because he had placed some 
| plants in it. We were told we could continue 
it till the grapes ripened fora ‘‘ mere nothing." 
Now ‘‘mere nothings'’ mount up toa ‘‘ con- 
| siderable something.”’ The coal and coke con- 
sumed before they were ripe cost £4. It is 
true we had them in July instead of September, 
| but we should have liked them quite as well in 
| that month. 

It was a bad grape year, too; at least with 
/us. Idon't think we cut more than twenty 
| pounds’ weight. Hot-house grapes are not 
| dear at 4s. the pound; but we should have 

had them equally good by waiting two 
| months later, when they would have cost us 
nothing. 

Had we purchased the produce we received 


from our garden during the year, it would have 


Hiews my soul’ so ‘the! Thowght it wae ugly fellah, but ‘tien't; deuced good been worth two guineas weekly. Our peaches, 


| apricots and nectarines were abundant, and 
very fine. We had two splendid walnut trees, 





poultry. the hatches are better, and they grow 
| much more rapidly than at any other thine. 
lam quite sure that a poultry-yard may be 
| made very profitable to any one who will le 
rtow a little trouble on it. (ireat care must 
lie taken with the young chickens at night; 
the hen should be ne« urely cooked with them , 
for want of this precaution we in one night 
lost eight, when they were a few daye ol, 
being, as We supposed, carried off by the cate. 
The beat food for ducks when firet hatched 
is bread and milk; in a few days barley-meal, 
wetted with water into ballx about as big as 
peas, should be given to them. It is usual, as 
soon as beth ducks and chickens come out of 
the shell, to put a peppercorn down their 
throats, I don't know that it f* really of ee: 
view to them, bat it ie a time honored custom, 
snd #0 perhape it is as well to follow it. 
As for our butter-making, it continued to 


prosper, we had some litth trouble with it in 

| the spring, when the weather eet in suddenty 

very hot. It was certainly much more diffeutt 
ae 


to reduce the temperature of the eream te 55 
| than it was to raise it to that degree, 

I often thonght with vain longing of the 

hop in the Strand, where we used to purchase 
Wenham Lake lee, how firm would the butter 
j have come, could we have had a few lump» to 
| pot inthe churn half an hour before we re 
juired to use it. 

Farmers’ wives tell o®, that to get firm but- 
ter in very hot weather they get up at three 
o'clock in the morning, in order that it may be 
mate before the san becomes powerful. Now 
thie is a thing that would not have suited H. or 
myself at all, and therefore we never mastered 


up courage to attempt it 
One day in Marchand this is the last disas 

ter T have to record concerning our batter—we 
were particalarly anxions to have it good, as 
we expected visitors, to whor we had frequent 

ly boasted of our skill as dairywomen ; the day 
was very warm, and the cream appeared much 
thicker than usual; we churned for more than 
an hour without its appearing to undergo any 


j change, we frequently removed the lid to ree 


if there was any sign of butter coming, but 
each tine we were disheartened when we dis 
covered it looked just the same as when placed 
inthe churn. At last the handle went round 
so easily as if ne cream were in it, and present 
ly it began to run over the top of the churn. 
When we looked in a curious sight presented 
itself, the cream had risen to the top, just as 
wilk does when it boils! We were greatly as 
tonished. In nine months’ butter-making we 
had seen nothing like it 

Tom, who milked the cows, was supposed to 
know something of the art of churning; he 
was, therefore, called inte the dairy, as soon 
as he saw the state of the matter he exclaimed, 
"Why, the cream’s gone to sleep! 

The cream gone to sleep! What in the 
worll could thatmean’ Such a propensity we 
had never discovered tn cream before, we could 
gain ne solution of the mystery from Tom ; all 
he said was that we must go on churning till 
it waked up.’ 

H. and myself had been hard at work fortwo 
hom, so willingly vielded to his request that 
be might be allowed to arouse the cream from 
its slumber, He, the cook, and housemaid, 
churned away by turns till seven in the even 
ing, but the sleep of the cream remained un 
broken, and as it was then considered a hope 
less affair, the slothful fluid was consigned to 
the pig tub, 

Now we have never felt quite sure of our but- 
ter sinee. Every time we charn there is a lurk 
ng fear that the cream may choore to take a 
nap, however, it is as yet the firet and last 


' 
| time in our experience. 


1 can give no advice to my readers on the 


jsubject, though I hate consulted every far- 


mers wife in the neighborhood on the matter. 
They all say that cream will go to sleep some- 
times, though it usually wakes up after a few 
hour.* Perhaps, afler all, we were too im- 
patient, and should not have given in after 
With this solitary 
| eXoeption our batter-making progressed as fa- 
vorably as we could desire. 

1 do wot quite know how to belete the stories 
/ tam told of wonderful cows which my friends 
| are fortunate enough to possess. One gentle- 
| man has informed me that he has one which 
gives fif_een pounds of butter weekly. Now 
we have had several, but never made more on 
| the average than eight pounds per week. 1 
| beliewe that a great deal depends on the man- 
| ner in which they are milked, and once in the 








versant with seepy cream, that « quart of milk 
pearty boiling bot will wake it up 


* vised to have an after-crop, but did not; it 


* Lave simce been told by an old woman com. | ’ 
| have wasted cart-loads, if we had not kept pigs | @@" No man is obliged to do as much as he | —Peninsula (Ven-inn-suc-la’) 


| ane amulberry tree of immense size, which 
hands of a beginner in that art the cows de- 4 4n object of special abhorrence to nurse, 
creased in milk so rapidly, that we did not get | # for more than two months in the summer 
more than a gallon daily from both animals; , tH children’s frocks, pinners, &c., were dyed 
after they had been three weeks under his ma- | with the juice of the fruit. They could hardly 
nagement we changed the milker, but did not pass near it in the season without some of the 
get anything like the proper quantity again till | "Pe berries falling on their heads, and it was 
after they had calved. hardly possible to prevent them escaping from 
I believe the usual average is one pound of | her to pick them up. Mulberry-pudding made 
butter from every ten quarts of milk. Ours | it* appearance often on the nursery-table, and 
used to give us thirteen or fourteen quartseach | Jar of mulberry jam were provided to secure 
daily, and yet we never made more than eight | the same dainty through the winter. 
pounds, We used about two quarts of new | (CONCLUDED IN OUR NEXT. ) 
milk, so that if ten quarts will give a pound of | - 
butter, we did not get so much as we ought. 4 
Still we were very weil satixfled with the a ! Useful Receipts. 


duce we received, 





There requires management with two cows, 
in order that one may always be in full milk 
when the other calves. If you rear a calf for | of an exchange paper says he has tried the re- 


Nevraots anp Toornacnr.—A correspondent 


| Che Riddler, 


MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poer. 
I am composed of 14 letters 
My 2, 3, 11, 8, 3, is o mistake 
My 15, 14, 9, 10, 11, 12, ix to attend and geard 
| My 4,8, 7,2, 14, im Rome the 7th March, May 
July and October : 
| My 9, 5, 3, 12, 10, 8, 4, & painting on paper 
| My 9, 13, 3, 13, 14, = pagan god 
My 14, 10, 7, 5, iso mineral fixed alkali 
My 12, 5, 12, 12, 8, 10, is figures on the skin 
My 9, 10, 6, 7, 8, 3, ism large fowl of 8. America. 
My 1, 2, 5, 3, 12, is the seat of love. 
My whole is well known to the readers of the 
History of Mexico. 
Vicksburg, Miss 


4.0.W. HITCH 


POETICAL ENIGMA. 
WRITTER FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post 


I am composed of 37 letters 
My 30, 11, 17, 27, 14, ie an indispensable article of 
furniture 
| My 29, 33, 11, 4, is a period of time 
| My 8, 14, 10, 31, was one of the Roman Emperors, 
My 1, 35, 22, is a talent but few possess 
My 25, 19, 24, 2, is one of Neptune's subjects 
My 21, 26, 28, 3, is a nice salt water fish. 
My 20, 27, 9, 5, is an acid English berry. 
My 13, 31, 8, 16, 22, 11, 12, 30, 6, 8, 5, was one of 
the greatest Koman Emperors 
My 34, 37, 36, 22, is one of the cardinal points 
My 15, 4, 10, 23, 7, 11, 22, 33, is what man does te 
refresh the thirsty land 
My 18, 5, 7, 11, 18, ie a term corresponding with 
lawful 
My whole is a poetic sentiment 





ACROSTICAL ENIGMA. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poer. 
I am composed of 12 letters 
My 1, 6, 7, is an edible 
My 2, 11, 9, 12, is termed o 
substance.” 
My 3, 9, 8, 7, is a priestly adornment. 
My 4,6, 7, 8, is what all have, though in various 
quantities 
My 5,8, 9, 7, is a source of expectation 
My 6, 10, 9, 1, a characteristic of ladies’ fashions 
My 7, 10, 11, 8, are petty plunderers 
My &, 12, 5, 12, 9, is the temperament of my whole 
My 9, 10, 11, 8, a subject of interest in both hemi- 
spheres. 
My 10, 9, 2, 4, is an object of greater interest than 
the preceding 
My I1, 12, 4, 8, is a source of gratification and of 
dread 


viscous vegetable 





the butcher, it will require the whole of the | ceipt of horseradish to the face for Neuralgia 
milk for six or seven weeks, which i# about | as well ax Toothache. As Neuralgia and the | 
the age they are killed for fine veal. We once | Toothache are both nervous diseases, he 
-it was in the winter—received five guineas | thought the remedy for the one would be 
for one. With two cows this may usually be likely to give relief to the other; so he made 
done, and it ix more profitable than making the application of horseradish, bruised, applied | 
Where only one is kept, it is betterto to the side of the body where the disease was 
part with the calf when afew days old, and seated. It gave almost instant relief to the 
then the price is £1, severe attack of Neuralgia. Since then, he has 
Ifa lady wishes her dairy to be very nicely applied it several times, and with the same 
furnished, she should have all the articles she | gratifying result. The remedy ia simple, 
requires of glass, instead of wood and earthen- | cheap, and may be within reach of every 
ware. Everything for the dairy of that mate- ‘one. 
To Prevent Cows Kicxixe.—Tie a cord or | 





butter. 





rial can be purchased in Leicester Square, and | 
certainly, if expense had been no object to us, | small rope around the body of the cow, just 

we should much have preferred a glass churn, | front of the hips and udder, drawing it pretty | 
pans, &e. They have the great advantage of | tight, when you can go to work milking with- | 
being kept beautifully clean with very little | out fear or trembling. In time the cord may 
labor; but they are so liable to be broken, that | be merely laid over the animal's back with the 
they should never be used unless servants are | desired effect ; at least such has been my expe- 
Country Gen- 





very careful, A marble table is, however, in rience.—~ Correspondent of the 


every respect better than a beard to make the tleman. 
butter upen. It is expensive at first, bat will, A Curap Garvasic Barrery.—Take a cylin- 
with ordinary care, last several generations of 4rical vessel, and put another of porous porce- | 
lain inside of it; fill the vessel with diluted 
Whilst on the subject of the dairy, 1 must | *0!phuric acid, and the space between the two 
say a few words respecting the great care re- with sulphate of copper (if you require to plate 
quired in washing the articles used in it. As | the article with copper); if not, a solution of 
soon as the butter was taken from the churn, the salt of gold, silver, &c., according to that 
I was in the habit of filling it with boiling Which you wish it to be; put a slip of zine in 
water, into which I had put some lumps of | the sulphuric acid, and attach a copper wire | 
to it, and the other end of the wire to the me-— 
times, in order that it might be well washed | dal or article you wish to plate, and immerse | 
It was then left till it was convenient that in the other solution. Your battery is | 
now complete. If you want the copper to be | 
| very thick, you must put a few solid crystals 


| 


butter - makers. 


soda, and then turned the handle a few 


round. 
for **cook”’ te cleanse all the utensils we had 
used. 


From some cause or other, | neglected for 


of copper in the solution: where you do not | 
two or three weeks todo this, and one day, | Want it to come in contact, you must touch it 
when the fresh-made butter was brought to | With a little grease; if you want to take the 
copper off the article, you must do it over with 
a slight varnish. 

Yeast.—To make good yeast boil two ounces | 
of the best hops in a gallon of water for half an 
hour; strain it, and let it cool down to the | 
heat of new milk; then put in a small handful 
of salt, and half a pound of moist sugar; beat | 
up one pound of the best dour with some of | 
the liquor, and then mix all well together. 
Two days after, add three pounds of potatoes, 
boiled and then mashed, to stand for four-and- | 
twenty hours ; then put it into bottles, and it 
will be ready for use. Stir it frequently while | 
making, and keep it warm. Before using, 
shake the bettle well up. It will keepin a 
cool place for two months. 

A Cussmine Poppiwe.—Make a crust as for a 
fruit pudding, rol! it out to fourteen or fifteen 
inches in length, and eight or nine in width; 
spread with raspberry jam, or any other pre- 
serve of a similar kind, and roll it up in the 
| the manner of a collared eel. Wrap a cloth 

round it two or three times, and tie it tight at 
Two hours and a quarter will boil | 


table, there were complaints that it was cheesy; | 
it certainly hada peculiar and very unplea 
sant taste, for which we could not account. 


The next time it was made it had the same 
fault ; and it then occurred to me that it might 
be the chaen. [accordingly returned to my 
old mode of washing it, and never after was | 
there a complaint of any unpleasant flavor in 
the batter. 

I mention this to show the amateur dairy 
woman how very essential is cleanliness in 
every article she uses. A regular dairymaid 
would have known this, but a town-servant 
thinks that if she washes a thing it is sufficient ; 
but more than mere washing is required ; every 
article must be scrubbed with soap, wood-ashes 
and soda, and then placed for hours in the 


open air. 

Now, glass is much easier kept sweet and 
clean, and for that reason is greatly to be 
preferred: but Lam writing for those who 
may wish to reap profit from their ‘ Farm 
of Four Acres,"’ and I fear little would be 
gained if nothing but glass were used in the 
dairy. 

Our land turned out better the second sam 


| each end. 
it 


German Paste por Cacs-Brrape.—Take one _ 


mer than the first. We made nearly two tons Pint of pea-four, in which rub up a new-laid 
and a-half of hay from each acre. We were | *8® then add two ounces of fresh lard, and 
enabled to mow the whole three acres, as we | three ounces of honey or treacle ; continue to 
had “common rights’ in our neighborhood rub this well, so as to prevent its being in 
during the spring. Had we been without this large lumps; when got to a fine powder, put it 
privilege, we could only have mown two acres, | into a clean Neca 0g pipkin, and = over 
and as hay was four guineas the load, the ad- | oar ont Gese an, eee Soa. — 
ditional acre was worth £10 to us, with the ring it allthe while, to prevent its burning ; 
exception of 15s. for making it. We were ad- | when suificiently hot, take it off, and pass it 
through a fine wire sieve ; then add about two 
jounces of maw-seed, and if hemp-seed is 
thought essential, give the smal! Russia whole, | 
in preference to the common sort, bruised, as | 
We were well satisfied with the profit we it only tends a omy m the husk ad dry | 
cough. The birds will eat it whole, and it will 
derived from our pigs during this second six do them equal good, and prevent nasty and 
months. All the summer we kept four, at an |.) complaints which oftentimes stop | 
expense of ls. 41. weekly, which was expended the binds, when in full song, until they bring | 


would have made the land very poor for the 
next year, so that what we gained in hay we 
must have expended in manure. 





My 12, 11, ®, 

avoided 

My whole is a personage of large self-esteem, 

great daring, with a considerable spice of humbag. 
ARISTIDES. 


10, 7, 2, 4, 1, is « thing to be 


CHARADE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY KVENING PoOrT. 
In autumn, when the winter's near, 
And all the sky ix bright and clear, 
The sporteman starts to bunt for deer, — 
Far in the depths of wood ; 
And if my first he chance to spy, 
He'll follow it o'er hill tops high, 
With nimble step and sparkling eye, 
For it is good for food 


My second’s used, if | am right, 
Often alike in day and night, - 
And some to toil it doth incite, 

What do you think | mean’ 
My whole’s a flower of beauty rare, 
Which grows in many gardens fair, 
And whose perfum+ doth fill the air, 

When earth is robed in green. 

A. K. HOWRY 


RIDDLE. 

WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POHT. 
I am composed of 6 letters. 

My Ist is in baker, but not in bread. 

My 2d is in black, but not in red 

My 3d is in noun, but not in verb 

My 4th is in seed, but not in herb 

My 5th is in bank, but not in note 

My 6th is in steam, but not in boat 

My whole is in the west, without disguise, 

If you can guess, you may think yourself wise 
Dubuque L. PEOSTA 
CHARADE. 

WRITTEN POR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


My first can fly in storms and gales, 
On my second the steamship sails ; 
My whole’s an ancient town in Wales 
Pequea, Lancaster Co., Pa A. K. HOWRY 
MATHEMATICAL QUESTION. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVEKNING POT. 
AO, aline drawn from the acute angle A, of @ 
right-angled triangle A BC, to the centre, 0, of its 
greatest inscribed square, DE F, ix equal to tbe 
square root of 261; and BO, a line drawn from the 
other acute angle, B, to the same point, 0, is equal 
to the square root of 520 Required, the sides of 
the triangle ’ 
Serabble Hill, Pa GUBOMETRICUS 
MATHEMATICAL PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN POR THE SATURDAY EVENING Port. 


Suppose a certain gentleman has a circular gar 
aen, surrounded by a wall, which is 100 feet in dis 
meter. Suppose he tethers his horse to the outside 
of the wall, with a tether equal in length to the 


| semi-cireumference of the garden. Required, the B® 


tare of the curve the horse wlil deseribe, and the dix 
tance he can travel, by starting from the point opp? 
site where his tether is fastened, aad going aroand 
back to the same point again, keeping his tether 
stretched all the time; and the number of acret of 


| ground it will be possible for him to grase over 


OG An answer is requested 
ARTEMAS MARTIN 


Franklin, Venango Co., Pa 


CONUNDRUMS. 

oo” Mr. Rarer 's Cosusprem ——When is & 
horse like a herring’? Ans. —When he’s hard rode 
(roed) : 
Co Why is a busy barber like a telegraphic wae 
Ars.— Because he runs from pole (poll) to pole 

UG When does the letter A transform pork int 
metal? Ans.—When it makes » led pig into * PS 
of lead ' 


ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN LAST- 


for two bushels of fine pollard. | : 
We had such an abundance of vegetables | | = oan pee : lew of the hulls of the usual | vrHoLOGICAL ENIGMA—Charlee aoe 

¢ Bona, RIDDLE—Fop. RID 
from the garden and orchard, that we must | | Napoleo parte a 1 


‘yo consume them. As soon as the hay was | can do.—Dr. Johnson. | 


PROBLEM—51, 75 and 84 perches 
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